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PinigE MacDONALD 


HE FIRST THING one should know about Ralph 

Barton is that he is America’s greatest home 
grown caricaturist. Born in Kansas City, Missouri, 
he is to-day an ultra New Yorker, one of the most 
luminous of the smart First-nighters. He, too, 
created a new school in American art that is widely 
copied but never with the rich quality, keen satire 
and sure skill of its master. It is a remarkable thing 
that this product of our Western prairies should have 
a style and distinction that is distinctly French in 
many of its qualities, but so far ahead of anything 
that is being done in France to-day. Few have the 
privilege of dropping in to Mr. Barton’s studio, on 
Fifty-first street just west of the Avenue, of relaxing 
with him before the glowing fire on a wintry after- 
noon, of running over his favorite books and prints. 
But thousands have come to look for his weekly 
page of brilliant caricatures in JupGe and to see, 
with him, the stars of the Stage and Silver Screen 
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Dance Order for Marathon Maniacs 


by Cyril B. Egan 
I June 1 to July G, “Till the Sands of the Desert Grow 
Cold.” 
II—July 6 to Sept. 5, “Darling, I am Growing Older.” 
I11—Se pt. to Oct. 15, “IT Could Die A-dancing.” 


I\ Oct. 15, “Bevond the Gates of Paradise.” “Forever is a 
Long, Long Time.” 
At 


“Whyte and Ghray seem to be very close friends.” 
“You're right! They wouldn't lend another 


nickel!” 


one even a 
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WEEKLY 


Of Happiness”’ 


The Ninth Inning 


OY R. A Drysdale 
ly was the last half of the ninth inning. The bases were 
full. Two men were out. Of course the home team was 
one run behind and the count stood three bails and two 
strikes on the batter. Thousands of fans stood breathlessly 
waiting. Not a voice could be heard in the huge grandstand. 
Out on the field the coachers waved hysterical arms and 
shouted incoherent advice to unheeding base-runners. In- 
fielders gathered in the center of the diamond and offered 


quavering encouragement to the pitcher, who was nervously 
rubbing the ball in his glove. 

The umpire glanced at his indicator, dug his spikes into 
the soil and waited to judge the oncoming pitch. The hurler 
Feverishly the batter smeared dirt on 


st pp d to the mound, 
his hands, seized his bludgeon in a 





rer’ 
“Why do you call your dog ‘Three Spot?” i 
“Just wanted something a trifle new. He's the successor 
to Old Dog Tray.” 
sas 
I'll Send You Daisies 


by Ge rae ¢ hapman 

[' L SEND you roses or orchids or lilies, 
Vi'lets or daisies or what you may ) 
choose, 


Just let me know, dear, and I'll see a 








florist, 
Say what you want—I'll comply with 
your views. 


I like to send you the best that the green- 
house 
Can boast of in flowers—what do you 





? 


Say 
Shall it be roses or or hids or lilies, 
Vilets or daisies to make your 
bouquet? 
You do not know what you want? Well 


that’s lucky. 
All of my fears now are greatly de- 
creased, 


I'll do the « hoosing—I hope you may like 











strangle grip and waited his fate. 
Not a spectator breathed. Slowly 
the pitcher tied himself into a com- 


bination accordeon knot and Chinese 
puzzle. Then he suddenly unwound 
and shot the ball like a meteor to the 
plate. The waiting batsman stepped 


forward to meet it. Then, out over the 
stands there came a roar that shattered 
the tomb-like silence and jarred the 
concrete stands to their very founda- 
tions. 

“Get your fresh, creamery buttered 
popcorn!” 


Rr 
Sadie—Dolly must have been very 
scared. She was awfully pale when 
the big wave came in and drenched 
he r. 
Sally—No wonder she was pale. The 


water washed off all the paint. 
Fae 
Maud—I no longer give my small boy 
ten cents every time I want anything 


done. 


Beatrir—No? 








them, 
I'll send you daisies for they cost the 
least. 


“S’manthy, ef divorces was one cent 
cheaper, there'd be no livin’ with ye!” 
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“No; I find my husband is willing to 
do things for only five.” 





“Somewhere a Voice Is Calling.’ 


The Sheik Test 


by Arthur C. Brooks 


Waren the palms and winked the 
stars. The sand witched. 

My name is Fervid,” the Bedawi hot- 
lipped, close to her ear, “and my tent 
lies over the burning dunes.” 

Shyly she inspected the tip of her little 
nose. 

“Don’t the fleas bother you?” she 
cooed, 

“Bah!” His robes rustled. “Fleas? 
You think of fleas—’ Name of a pig! 
but you western women are crazy! And 
beautiful!” 

Suddenly he 
passionately, 

*Parble ul” he breathed. 

She did not struggle. Not every girl 
had a real sheik make love to her at night 
in the purple desert. . . . 

“Now!” he panted, releasing her a 
little. “You think of something greater 
than fleas? Oui?” 

“Whee!” she winsomed. 

“What?” he whinnied. 

“Camels. And by the way, Fervie, 
that reminds me—I’m dying for a 
cigarette!” 

She was Gloria Chumley, daughter of 
Sir Chauncy Chumley the Oil-can King, 
and heiress to millions. That morning 
she had hopped off at London, on a jaunt 


seized — her, fiercely, 





collecting empties 
for Dad. In the 
background 
loomed her giant 
humming bird. 

Shivered she in 
the chilly air. 

“You are cold, 
Dessert of the 
Desert?’’ the 
Bedouin amo- 
roused, 

The girl sprang 
off the soft rock 
they were warm- 
ing, and ran— 
slim, graceful, in 
knickers and a silk 
sweater. 

Fervid did not 
follow, but smiled 
to himself. 

Gloria reached 
the airplane, and 
turned. He looked 
awiully silly sitting 
there in his night- 
gown, she thought. 
She disliked him 
immensely of a 
sudden. He was 
too dark, too hairy, 
too wild in the 
winkers. She 
leaned over the 
engine. Goodness! 

All of the spark- 
plugs had been 
pinched. 

Confused, she 
hesitated. 
Through the dark- 
ness the girl sensed 





, 





his hypnotic eyes glaring gloatingly. Evi- 
dently this sheik was not as dumb as the 
others. She remembered sending him for 
the coffee and cakes. 

Slowly she one-stepped back again. 

Fervid sat with his knees crossed, 
calmly smoking a sweet caporal. 

“Listen, stupid,” Gloria opened firmly. 
“No kidding now. Are you going to 
return those sparkers—or do you want 
me to knock you for a row of drome- 
daries?” 

The chief chuckled sarcastically and 
shimmied with his shoulders. 

Gloria thought of Jimmie, the nice 
American boy she had met at a marathon 
dance. Tears came, and a lump in her 
larynx. Jimmie wouldn't let this Arabi- 
an bounder treat her so and get away with 
it. 

Fervid flipped away his fag. 

“Yes,” he answered softly. “No.” 

“What do you mean?” Gloria tremu- 
loused. 

“T will return them,” quietly. “But 
the knocking—no.” 

“Then give them to me,” frowning. 

He caught the extended hand, and 
warmed it with kisses. He threw him- 
self prostrate, fizzing, and encircled her 
ankles. 

A weve of pity whelmed her. In- 
voluntarily, she reached down to touch 
him tenderly. Then she stared up to 
the scintillant sky, resolute, fighting off 
the ominous emotion. 

A click sounded. He was regarding 
her craftily, a smirk on his swarthy face. 
Something silvery flickered in his black 
hand. 

Screaming soundlessly, Gloria stumbled 
backward. 

The sheik pursued, on his knees. 






































BYWAYS OF INVENTION 
Enemy of the Sultan, on way into the Bosphorus, gets the idea for a 


sleeping bag. 





me ShUr: 








Drawn by GiLpextT WILKINSON 


“Don’t!” she whispered, 
her palms. “Oh, don’t!’ 

He caught her, turned her wrist in a 
painful grip. His teeth shone. 

Flish! A flood from the elec tric lamp 
chiseled his features. With a swish he 
swept off his headdress: a blond 
glittered in the starlight. ... 

“Gloria!” he groaned. 

“Jimmie!” 

He grinned mischievously and waved 
toward the distant edge of the desert. 
“We're on location here, dear. I’m in the 


presenting 


Inare ‘el 


movies, vou know. While I’m sat 
Cambridge.” 

She was crying now. 

“Dearest!” He jumped up, and 


crushed her to him hungrily. 
Winked the stars. 
ee 
Lloyd—Did vou know that Sir Arthur 
Balfour is a bachelor?” 


Yes. What of it? 


(ie orge 


“And he is England’s greatest diplo- 
mat.” 

“Well?” 

“Where the deuce did he get his 


professional schooling?” 





> 


“What ye playing hookey fer? 
“Why, ain’t we going fishin’, pop?” 


Furst (watching dancer She  cer- 
tainly is the best Hawaiian dancer I have 
ever seen, 
Kn ight —Yes. 
ticket agent. 
“Ticket agent?” 


“Sure. 


Thanks to a 


subway 


For one continuous hour every 
morning he allows her the use of one of 
the turnstiles to ck velop the hip move- 
ments.” 
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THE MARKET HOUSE BLUES 


Sam Sparrow—So, that’s one of 
them sacksophones! 
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A Boy’s Loves 
Tn the Order of Their Re ign 
by } dmund J. Kiefer 


] i mother. 
His grandmother. 

His teac her. 

His mother. 

His schoolmate. 

A cireus lady. 

His mother. 

\ dashing visitor. 

His cousin. 

His mother. 

His swee theart. 

His baby girl, 

His mother. 


sth 


.! 


So that is the dowager duchess?” 

“The same.” 

“Who is her modiste?” 

“LT think she patronizes an upholsterer.” 

48 t 

Ja This kind of weather chills 
to the 

Razz—Try wearing a warm cap. 


me 
bone 


PSYCHO-ANALYSIS 


by Arthur Somers Roche 


CCORDING to psycho-analysis, the trouble 
A with most of us is that our parents were 

color blind. At the ripe age of two we 
wanted blondes and they brought us brunettes. 
Or vice versa with the accent on the vice. 

Parents are so hopelessly ignorant. When 
baby Willie gurgles “Goo goo ah glub,” anyone 
but a besotted parent would know that what 
Willie wants is a moving picture bathing girl 
with bobbed hair. And instead of studying 
the baby’s wishes, and trying to give him exactly 
what he craves, his father, just as likely as not, 
brings him home a girl from the Follies. 

And then, when Willie, at the age of twenty- 
seven, is a vice crusader, his broken-hearted 
parents attribute his downfall to cigarettes 
or bootleg liquor. Parents simply will not face 
the facts. Merely because it’s inconvenient to 
bring home a brunette to baby Willie, father 
tries to work off a substitute on the infant. 

“Look at the pretty blond, Willie,” pleads 
father. “All right, if you don’t take her, I'll 
take her.” 

What does he, a brutal, lazy father, care for 
the immortal psyche of his baby boy? ‘Thirty- 
five years later Willie will have fallen arches 
because of his father’s callous indifference, 
but father is so unimaginative that he doesn't 
realize how vital is the difference, to a baby boy, 
between a blond and a brunette. Of course, 
father was brought up in a rough and ready 
school, where you grabbed them as they came, 
but he ought to realize that these are scientific 
days in which we live. 

What a blessing is science! It makes every- 
thing so clear. If you rob a bank and go to 
jail, scienee has an explanation. Your grand- 
father, wrecked on the South Sea Islands, chased 
the savage chieftain’s daughter forty miles 
before he caught her. If he'd been a swifter 
runner and captured her at the eighteenth mile, 
you would probably be a different person, 
president of the bank you robbed. And if the 
circumstances had been different, and the chief's 
daughter had chased your grandfather, you'd 
probably be a missionary. But of course that 
would depend on grandfather's speed. 


Pe verrtiin, according to psycho-analysts, 

* can be explained in terms of sex, and the 
terms are simply enthralling. If you want to 
be dirty and haven't the nerve, try psycho- 
analysis. For it’s perfectly moral, not at all 


like telling smutty stories or looking at suggestive 
post cards. For it’s scientific, and science means 
hard work, and everybody knows that hard work 
is the most moral thing there is. 

What a wonderful race we'll be when science 
has removed the last repression. You'll have a 
slight headache and the psycho-analyst will look 
you over. 

“Nothing much the matter with you, Mr. 
Smithers,” he'll say, cheerily slapping you on 
thesback. “I guess we'll cure that headache 
in short order. Tell me, have you shot any 
reformers to-day?” 

Smithers’ eyes, a little sodden from pain, will 
brighten. 

“Haven't killed a single one,”’ he'll admit. 

“That's all that’s ailing you,” the doctor will 
state. “Old boy, you mustn't repress yourself 
this way. Got a gun?” 

“Yes,” Smithers will reply, “but I don’t know 
where to find any reformers just this minute.” 

“I know where there's a whole bunch of them. 
A dirty book has just been suppressed, and the 
public library has withdrawn it from general 
circulation. It’s in a private room and only 
properly accredited representatives of anti-vice 
societies can enter the room. There’s a mob 
of them storming the doors now. The gunning 
ought to be good.” 

“Much obliged,” Smithers will say. “The 
old bean is feeling better already.” 

And he'll shoot his reformer, cure his head- 
ache, and go happily to bed. 

Science is so orderly. It is time that we quit 
trying to govern ourselves. We don't know 
how. We repress ourselves at every turn. How 
sweet it will be when Johnny, wishing to set the 
house on fire, is urged to do so by his grand- 
mother, lest failure to ignite the building, and 
the consequent psychical repression, bring 
pimples to his alabaster cheek. Better that the 
insurance companies should suffer than that 
Johnny should stifle his soul! 

But you don’t see the sex significance in 
Johnny's desire to burn his home? Perfectly 
obvious. His first nurse had red hair and it 
looked like fire to Johnny's baby eyes. 

Don’t sneer at what you do not understand. 
The old ignorance has gone, and the new en- 
lightenment has come. Still, some of us, in 
our reminiscent moments, can’t help longing 
for the good old days when sex was a sport, 
not a science, 
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JANES WNONTCOMERY FLAG 


CONS '!ISTENCY 


SHE CRIED ~'O YOU DEVIL- YOU BEAST #" 
TO THE CAT WHO ON ROBINS WOULD FEAST, 


THEN SHE WENT IN TO LUNCH 
TO CONTENTEDPLY CRUNCH 
ON HALF A BROILED CHICKEN AT LEAST 1 





“She's your best friend, isn’t she?” 
“She was—until my husband’s illness. 


Jones—Why is there such an argu- The Seven Wonders of a Boy’s 
ment in court over the John Lannis , ? 
case? World 

Smith The onlv reason that I can YATING. 
see, is because there’s a man and his E Radio. 
wife on the jury. Machinery. 

gas His dog. © 

Madae -T’ve bee n in bathing ever Adventure. 
day for a week and haven't made a Dad. 
single conquest, Mother. 

Marjorie—A girl does better when she sas 
sits on the sand and keeps her powder Louise—A writer on household econom- 
dry. ics says drudgery becomes easy if we 

sae look upon it as a symphony. 

“T hear the Scotch doctor is ill?” Julia—Yes, the only trouble is that 

“Yes, and he refuses to treat himself.” it’s an “unfinished symphony.” 
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He was delirious, you know!” 


Mother—When I child and 
appeared stupid my father used to say 
“We'll give that head of yours away and 
sew a button on.” 

Small daughter- 


was a 


And did they? 
sae 

Professor—What is the most frequent 
phenomenon in nature? 

Student (Just returned from a vacation 
of travel)—Unusual weather. 


at 
“Well, and what did you think of the 
beauties of the Maine woods?” 


“Didn't see a single girl after leaving 
the depot!” 











ind 
a 


ind 


nt 


ion 


he 








ap! 
lJ ei | 
———— . $\ , 
>) 11) Ye | x 
‘OMIT fore 
—__] 


/ 
xg 


£ 
4 


a Uy” 
ea 


pr bad | 


“Yes, sir, they’ve been lots of improvements since you were out last summer. 


reforesting, fixed the roads, and Hank Smith’s wife died.” 


THE TRUTH TELLERS 


E HOLD the liar up to scorn and 
say he'll meet a dismal fate 
when from this world he’s rudely 


torn and sent where heaps of brimstone 
wait. Perhaps the liar who would lie 
that he may beat his fellow-men or injure 
trusting gents should fry for seven million 
years or ten. But there are liars who 
deserve the highest praise we can impart; 
their falsehoods show, in every curve, 
that lying is a genial art. 

I groom myself with ceaseless care, and 
do not feel myself a sham if I would have 
the sprightly air of seeming younger 
than I am. My thinning locks I comb 
across the gleaming bald spot on my head; 
I would not seem a total loss, and so I 
walk with eager tread. I kalsomine my 
ruddy nose, and shine my teeth of tortoise- 
shell, and wear the most expensive clothes 
that Punkville’s merchant tailors sell. So 
when I leave my house at nine, and start 
to walk twelve blocks or five, I feel that I 
am looking fine, and I am glad I am alive. 


| MEET a liar on my way, and he ex- 
claims, with friendly mien: “You're 
getting younger every day! You surely 


By Walt Mason 


are an evergreen! Though you are 
getting up in years, you flourish like the 
green bay tree; the bloom of health is in 
your ears, your whiskers are a sight to 
see. No youngster has a quicker step, 
you're hale and sound in form and mind, 
you are so full of vim and pep old Father 
Time is left behind!” 

Perhaps he means it as a jest, but such 
a jest is passing sweet; such language 
soothes an old man’s breast, and makes 
him feel as good as wheat. If there’s an 
angel writing down the record of our 
good and guile, she marks such falsehoods 
with a frown, and then forgets them with 
a smile. 

The liar goes upon his way, a cheerful 
nod and beck he gives; he’s brightened 
up a cloudy day, and I shall bless him 
while he lives. 


A= now I meet a long-faced man 
who'd rather croak than tell a lie; 
the truth unbroken is his plan, the truth 
should not be knocked awry. He looks 
me up, he looks me down, he walks around 
me seven times, he notes my raiment 
with a frown, and then he lectures me 
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Done a lot of 


betimes. “You surely are a musty wreck, 
you look like thirteen picayunes; the 
more you thus your form bedeck, the 
more you look like last year’s prunes. 
It is a grievous thing to see an old man 
dolled in flossy rags, when he has gout 
in foot and knee, and when beneath his 
years he sags. You are a most unholy 
sight—I speak the plain unvarnished 
truth; there’s none more ghastly than 
the wight who tries to ape the airs of 
youth. Go home and deck vourself in 
crape, and wind some sackcloth round 
your face and get your house in proper 
shape for that great change which comes 
apace. 


N° poust the things he says are true, 
4 Nand truth is mighty, men have said; 
but I rebuke him with my shoe, and sit 
a while upon his head. And when I kick 
him in the slats and swat him with my 
twin-six lyres I feel a vengeful joy but 
that’s a sentiment that soon expires. He 
spoiled a happy day for me and I go 
homeward feeling punk, and sit beneath 
my banyan tree and splatter tears around 
its trunk. 








ENGLISH SPOKEN HERE! af RALPH iaamane 
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Joseph Conrad, the greatest living artist in any art, now visiting the United States, 
recently sailed the dramatic sea with a dramatization of his ‘““The Secret Agent’”’ 
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The Heroine as she 
is described in the novel; 
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As she is interpreted 
on the stage— 








and in 
the movies. 


IN THE HOME STRETCH 


I 


HERE are some persons who get con- 
siderably more amusement out of 
Shakespeare’s “The Comedy of 


Errors” than the \ out of Al Jolson, 
but the low fellow who is hired to write 
the theatrical for JUDGE isn't 
one of them. So vulgar and ignoble is 
that bird that Jolson actually tickles 
him three or four times as much as the 
Shakespearian opus. While I have no 
wish to lay my self open to libel, and 
while on occasion I admire him a great 
deal, I ean say that I watched him closely 
on the opening night of the Jolson show 
at the Winter Garden and, on the follow- 
ing evening, at = the of the 
Shakespearian farce-comedy, and that 
he stuck the Jolson show out to the end 
and laughed clephantine laughs through 
out it and left the Shakespearian play 
at the end of the second of its five acts, 
his face and mien during the two acts 
was in the theater faithfully 


Eskimo And this 


get 


reviews 


preter 


WW hile he 


resembling an pie. 


is the man that would have us regard 
him as a serious critic of the drama; this 
the man who asks us to accept as worth 
the money his annual two and a half 


dollar tomes of dramatic criticism, this 
the fellow that certain European journals 
idiotically insisted was worth 
reading! The only explanation one can 
think of is that JupGEe employ 
him as a joke. If so, it 


have 


must 
is a damgood 


one, 
Imagine a man who confesses, as this 
Nathan confesses, that Jolson’s recital 


of what happened to him on the golf links 
at the Biltmore Country Club amuses 
him ten times more than any 
the play by the greatest dramatist who 
ever lived! Imagine a_ critic. sitting 
down and writing that he is able to laugh 
three heartily at a blackface 
comedian’s account of the way they mis- 
treat him on a ship as at the memorable 
antics of the noble Bard’s two Dromios! 
Yet that is precisely what this Nathan 
and down writes. 
Furthermore, it isn’t merely a pose with 


scene in 


times as 


confesses sits and 


by George Jean Nathan 


him. There might be some excuse for 


him if it He means what he says. 
When he writes that Jolson is as much 


Was. 


more amusing than “The Comedy of 
Errors” as Anatole France is than H. C. 


believe s it. The boy 


Witwer, he really 


is bughouse. 


II 


“"Pne Comepy or Errors,” alluded to 

by my critic in the above paragraphs, 
was put on by the Ethiopian Art Theater 
to a jazz band accompaniment and, when 
the band wasn't 
critic accurately, if somewhat waspishly, 
reports In my case—a very terrible bore. 
I recall that when I was a small boy, 
“The Comedy of Errors” impressed me 
as exceptionally but I outgrew 
that opinion of its humors coincidently 


playing, was—as my) 


funny, 


with my outgrowing of the opinion that 
G. A. Henty was a great historian, that 
Frank A. Munsey’s “Afloat in a Great 
City” piece of literature, 
and that kid. In 


was a great 


Della 


Fox was a cute 


more recent years it has proved, so far 


as I am concerned, very tough theatrical 
going, and about as funny as a bad cramp. 
I regret that my critic finds in the play 
comic values. that clude 
It is, in fact, one of the regrets of my life. 

The coon produc tion, for all its heavy 


somehow ne. 


advance presswork, contained approx!- 
as much art as a pair of first- 
suspenders. The idea 
to a jazz accompani- 
ment very good one, but while 
the director looked after the jazz ac- 
companiment well enough, he somehow 
neglee ted to look after the doing of the 
farce itself. The result was a good jazz 
band and no show. The thing moved, 
for all the nimble footwork of the actors, 
with no more alacrity than a jury trial. 
The honors of coon art rest still with 


mately 
‘ lass embroidered 
of doing the farce 
was a 


the black-and-tan music shows. There 
was coon art of a sort in “Shuffle Along” 
and “Liza.” There is coon art of a 
definite kind in Florence Mills. The 


Ethiopian Art Theater is no more an 
authentic Ethiopian theater or an Art 
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Theater than the late Bert Williams 


Was an Albino. 


Ill 


“Qweer Nett or O_p Drury,” ex- 
J humed with the engaging Laurette 
Taylor at stage center, looks at this late 
date something like Chauncey Depew. 
Why in the name of heaven the Equity 
Theater hit upon this venerable piece of 
claptrap for revival when any one of a 
dozen other old-timers would have been 
infinitely more attractive, no one that 
I can locate seems to know. My spy in 
Forty-eighth street, however, informs 
me that the play was Miss Taylor's 
own selection. In view of ““Humoresque,” 
I trust my agent's report. The exhibit 
provides Miss Taylor with a toothsome 
opportunity solo shine, and she 
makes the most of it. I wish that I could 
find a way to give myself an equal amount 
of self-gratification. I couldn’t find it, 
I may say, at “Sweet Nell of Old Drury.” 


for a 


IV 
I’ Pror. James Barton the Shuberts 
have found a master of the hoofing 


art, and in Walter De Leon, Edward 
Delaney Dunn, Alfred Goodman and 
Cyrus Wood they have coincidently 


found masters in the art of writing for 
the use of Professor Barton a very dull 


musical comedy. The result of this 
quartet’s combined efforts is something 
called—very wittily, vou will note— 
“Dew Drop Inn.” The nature and 


quality of this “Dew Drop Inn” may 
qui kly be suggested by saying that the 
first words of dialogue after the initial 
curtain goes up are as follows: 

“What's the old man’s name?” 

“Smith.” 

“That's a very unusual name.” 

“Yes, and what’s even more unusual. 
his son is also named Smith!” 

Aside from Miss Mabel Withee’s 
lookable legs and a pair of flannel trousers 
of the 1895 model worn by a gentleman 

Continued on page 26) 





© Edwin Levick. 


Woodmere Club, 


TOLD AT THE 


twars be considerate of your 
caddie. Never carry over twice 
as many clubs as you use and 


don’t fill the bag with old golf balls over 
a third of the way up. ‘Two umbrellas 
in the bag are enough. 

Never throw a favorite club at the 
caddie, as you may hit him and break it. 

When you miss a putt don’t be short 
with the caddie. Always take time to 
explain to him fully and plainly just why 
it was his fault. 

Always make a caddie show you his 
diving medals before playing on a course 
with water hazards. 

. * * 


The Russians are talking of colonizing 
other countries. No one can blame 
them for wanting to move. 

* * * 


No matter how plainly 
you address a golf ball it 
rarely goes where you wish 
to send it. 

* * * 

A caddie’s job is to carry 
your golf bag. You are 
supposed to carry your 
troubles yourself. 

* * * 


If you bounce a ball off a 
player’s head, but injure 
him so slightly that he is 
still in condition for physical 
remonstrance, it is tactful 
to distract his attention by 
some cheerful remark, such 
as: “Thank you for stop- 
ping the ball. I just know 
it was going to slice into 
the rough.” Or, “Wasn't 
that a well played shot? I 
had no idea I could hit a 
ball that far.” 

* * 7 


In the days before pro- 
hibition no golfer ever 
stopped on the outside of a 
swinging door. 
followed through. 


“Good heavens, caddy! 
He always What do you suppose is the matter?” 
Weary Caddy—Dunno. 


by Walter Trumbull 


‘HERE Was a man in our town 
Who was an awful dub; 
He jumped into his motor car 
And drove out to the club. 


And when they saw that man arrive, 

With all their might and main 

The other players ran away 

Till he drove home again. 

* * . 

When your opponent is driving stand 
where he can just see you out of the corner 
of his eye and take several practice swings. 
The swishing sound of your club will help 
him learn to concentrate. 

* . * 

You might as well replace the divot. 
It is absolutely against all club rules to 
take it home with you. 





Can it be yer no tryin’? 
10 


Fifteen—and I haven’t budged it! 


New York, N. Y. 





roth HOLE 


- DRIVING into the golfer ahead the 


rules should be followed closely. It 

is not permissible to hit below the belt, 
and besides you stand a better chance of 
going through if you hit him behind the 
ear. Never fail to call, “Fore!” when it 
is just too late for him to dodge. Always 
apologize to his surviving heirs. The 
penalty for missing is one stroke and 
fifteen minutes’ delay. 

7 * * 
Oh, let the gambler drive away 
At what he chooses, but 
Don’t risk your chips against his play 
Until you’ve seen him putt. 

* * . 

An optimist is a man who always ex- 
pects to play the last nine holes better 
than he did the first nine. 

* * * 

If when trying to light a 
cigarette on a windy day 
the player is blown into a 
water hazard as a general 
rule he loses the match. 

* * * 


Skill consists in never 
getting off the fairway; 
heart consists in playing 
dead to the hole from the 
rough. 

* * * 

No male golfer should 
address a golf ball ina 
bunker if there are ladies 
within hearing. 

* * * 


Standing with reluctant 
feet 
Where the brook and golf 


course meet, 


Many a fair and lovely 
daughter 
Fishes golf balls from the 
water. 
* * * 
The true golfer would 


rather miss the last train 
than a two-foot putt. 
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Drawn by Rene CLARKE. 





ON OLYMPUS 


“? 


Smatter, Jup?” 
“Oh, I just missed @ seventy-five yard putt for a par 2 on that thousand yard 18th.” 


When Ye’re Oon Yer Game According to one unlucky financier The Duffer 
by Charles W. M are a great many bonds that still 
1D UNE + a confect us with Russia. , 


Ww ye are hittin’ "em afar wi’ ease sae Wre is it fares each sunny day 
An’ playin’ ilka shot as ye ken hoo, “What's the matter with the turkey?” Around the links, with spirits gay, 


by Carlyle F. Straub 


Ye dinna see th’ rough or shrubs or trees *L.seem to have sliced into the rough,” And gets in everybody's way? 
An’ think th’ traps an’ hazards are too: @ftswered.the golf fan, The duffer. 
few. % 


Who is it off the green so fair, 
Hacks out a sod six inches square 
And leaves the thing to wither there? 


The duffer. 


Th’ coorse appears sae commonplace an’ 
tame , 
Because ye ken that ye are oon yer game. 


Perchance, it’s been a lang: time sin’ ye Ale it chen taeotesl Mii ection. 


played While those behind him holler “Fore!” 
A roun’ ’o gawf in sic’ a . ’. ; . — " = 11m 1OHIeT parscts a 
It surely ve, bees oon 7 , gene “ whole thing up once more? 


By ane Ww ye hae jeri at atay ./f 
BS Becarise ye happéned, tae be,eon yee, 


Who is it in the bunker high 
Scoops with his niblick toward the sky, 
And causes only sand to fly? 


gaine The duffer. 
Th’ warld is bricht, th’ shadows dance Who is it sways and squirms and tw ists, 
_ an ae Sie ae Yet looks up smiling and insists 
Like e, an” life is ane swect He brings the club back with his wrists? 


5 3 The duffer. 
Th’ birdies chirp thir melodies a’ day. 
An’ ye regret that ye haee’er done wrang. | es Who is the favored child of Fate, 
Wi’ joy ye gae tae family an’ hame A HONEYMOON Who’s skill’s as small as heart is great, 





— = 


Fu’ weel they ken that ye were oon yer The ardent golfer’s conception of an Whom all must love and none may hate? 
game. ideal one. The duffer. 


11 
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“Say, Mr. Painter, I’m in a hurry to get her ready 
to go overboard, an’ if you'll help me put a coat 
on her, I'll give you thutty-five cents an hour.” 

















STORIES TO TELL 


= 





JUDGE paya 210 weekly for the beat atory aub 

mitted for thie page, and 85 for the aecond beat 

{ll othera at regular rates Original, un pul 

lished humorous storiva only are wanted 4d 

dreas “Storiva to Tell Editor, Judge, 627 Weat 
43d Street, New York Cuty 











Firat Prize 


f hw prosecuting attorne, was examin- 
ing a negro witness. 

“Now, Mose.” he said, “tell us what 
vou know about this fight.” 

“Well, boss,” began Mose, “7 thinks 

“IT don’t want to know what 
think. Tell us what you know.” 

“T thinks 

“T told vou not to tell what vou think.” 

“But, boss,” said Mose, apologetically, 
“T ain’t no lawyer. I can’t talk without 
thinking.” 


vou 


ath 


4.9. 
Second Prize 


offered a job feeding 


Ng eer was 
4 sharks. 

“Naw, sah, boss, me and sharks ain't 
friends.” 

“Why, boy, sharks don’t eat black 
meat.” 

“Ah know, but 
it’s just mah luck 
to meet wid 
dat’s blind.” 


4.9.8 
was 


fhe LADY 

attired in the 
height of fashion, 
and as she was 
strutting through 
the main street of 
the village, 
tempt for her lowly 


one 


con- 


surroundings was 
written on every 
line — and _ there 


were many—of her 
face. Suddenly she 
caught sight of a 
small boy, and she 
stiffened with an- 
ger. The boy was 
a ragamuffin, and 
he was carrying a 
bird’s nest full of 
eggs. 

“You're a very 
bad boy!” she 
snapped without 
any hesitation. “A 
very bad _ boy! 
How could vou re rb 
the nest?” she con- 
tinued. “No doubt 
the poor mother 
bird is still griev- 
ing over her loss.” 

“Not she, 
mum!” came the 
sharp reply. “She’s 
part of your hat!” 


Then the lady 
proceeded rather 
more quic kly on Drawn by E, TAFLINGER 


her way. 


Vere anything is missed from 
the cellar, smokehouse, or par 
ticularly the chickencoop in a certain 
Southern town, Zeb Crane is promptly 
Not 


he was defended on one of these eharges 


arrested “on suspicion.” long ago 
none too con- 
vincing “maiden Zeb 
lost, and was fined twenty dollars and 


by a young lawyer in a 
speech.” Crane 
costs or a month in jail. 

“I thank vou, Massa Judge; 


times,” 


I thank 


sir, a thousand declared 

Zeb, with many an obsequious bow. 
“Thank me!” bellowed the Judge. 

“What are you thanking me for?” 


“T done thought my character an ‘dat 


vou, 


bov’s pleadin’ was agoin’ to hang mes 


suah.” 


rd 


 .! 


A maw had been in a public telephon 
4 4% box for half an hour. He appeared 
to be bored, and, though he held the 
receiver to his ear, he made no attempt 
to speak. At last one of the crowd out- 
side, exasperated with waiting, opened 
the door and = asked, politely: “Are 
vou speaking to anybody?” The silent 
one replied: “Yes; I am speaking to 
my wife.” 





A Whale of a Girl: 
13 


“Thar She Blows!” 


f, team knocked at a kitchen door 
4 and said: “Please, kind ladv, I'm 
a sick man. The doctor gimme this 


medicine, but I need something to take 
it with.” 
The woman was ready to he Ip. “Poor 


fellow,” she said, “do you want a spoon 


and a glass of water?” 


wouldn't) trouble 


“No, mum, I vou, 
but this medicine haster be took after 
meals. Have you got a meal handy?” 

at 


Texas farmer ran the following ad 
4 in his lo al hewspaper, 
“Straved To the 


one who returns her, I will give a drink 


one Jerse \ heifer. 


of old Four Rose whisky, ten years 
old.” 

The next morning there were nine 
men with Jersey heifers standing in 
the yard, 

Pad 


HREE O'CLOCK in the morning! Browne 

let himself noiselessly into his flat, 
tiptoed to the bedroom and _ started to 
undress silently in the dark. 

He thought perhaps he could creep 
into bed without disturbing dear wifie. 

Although, of 

really 
should have known 
better than to 
think such a 
happening was 
For sud- 
denly Mrs. Browne 
spoke: 

“Hello! 
plaving 
again?” 

“Yes, dear.” 

“And how much 
are vou in?” 


course, he 


yp yssil le, 


Been 


cards 


“Em all in 
move over!’ 
xe 
A COLLEGE de- 
4 bate was go- 
ing on, and of 
course they had 
the pitchers of 


water and glasses 
on each table, and 
the visiting debate 
squad kept drink- 


ing water all the 


time, while the 
home squad did 
not take a drink. 


It sO happened 
that the visiting 
team won by an 
overwhelming 
majority. After 
the debate, the 


losing coach came 
up and congratu- 
lated the winning 
coach, and re- 
marked: 

“That's the first 
time I ever knew 
it took water to 
run a windmill.” 








THE HOUSE TEAM ORGANIZES 


Sketches by Weed 


hacker team, which is the Yale-Harvard 
contest of the key ring baseball season 
the house song, “For Dear Old Pfaffen- 


by Edward Anthony 


- HEN the day's work is don 
let us turn our thoughts to th 
blessings of play.” says Presi 


dent Pfaffenheimer of the Pfaffenheimer 
Key Ring Co., a man with ideas, in an 
article in The Steel Circle, the hous 
organ. “I am glad that my bovs—and 


I'm as proud of you as if you really wer 
my boys—are organizing a baseball team. 
Good work! There's nothing like 
wholesome sport for keeping a man’s 
And remember: Play hard! 
Let it never be 
said by ring companies 
that the isn't 
as good-natured in defeat as in victor 


a good 


mind clean. 
But be real sportsmen, 
the other kes 
house of Pfaffenheimer 


And now go to it tg 

We like Mr. Pfaffenheimer’s ideas 
He is right in indorsing recreation. To 
quote another part statement, 
“All work and no play makes Jack a dull 


be »\ ae 


, 1 
tf his 


{ ten-ton truck—for Mr. Pfaffen 
he imer does things ina big way conve s 


the candidates for the team to Blitzen 
Park where the trv-outs are to be held. 
Mr. Burke, of the shipping department, 
who used to play right field for Public 
School No. 17 fifteen years 
charge of the squad. On the way to the 
park he tells the boys all about 
baseball,” “the fine points of the game,” 
and things like that. Incidentally, he 
tells °em how he caught one on the end 
of the bat in the game with P. S. No. 11 
no, it wasn’t No. 11, he corrects, it was 
No. 9—and crashed homer with 
the bases full. 


ago, is in 


**insicl 


out a 


7_ = first thing the bovs do whe n the 
arrive in Blitzen Park is to form a 


circle, their heads together in the 


put 


approved collegiate manner, and give 


the Pfaffenheimer vell 

Bring your pitchers! Watch us pound 
‘em! 

We'll play key rings all around ‘em! 

We can lick ‘em all! Ha! ha! 


Pfaffenheimer ball team! 
rah! 


rah! 


Rah! 





For the Honor of the Firm 


()' rice Boy and shipping clerk, 
Superintendent and cashier, 
Cease to think of things like work 
Ever at this time of vear. 
Look! a baseball team they start; 
And throughout the heated term 
Each will grimly do his part 
For the honor of the firm. 


From the Atlas Pickle Works 

To the Zilman Cloaks and Suits, 
There is not a house that shirks 

When the baseball whistle toots. 
Each, with an ambition high 

For to see some rival squirm, 
Bids its bovs to do or die 

For the honor of the firm. 











This battle ery has served the house 
for vears, and though this is only try- 
out day and there are no rival pitchers 
to pound, it is used just the same. In 
fact, the same is used at bowling 
matches and basket ball games and on 
the night of the Annual Pfaffenheimer 
Minstrel and Dance, on the theory that 
no one can make out the words of a yell 
anvhow. On rare for in- 
stance, “the big game” with the Poofen- 


cry 


occasions 








: ~ 
Crucial moment in the “Street” League. 


14 


heimer,” is also rendered. We don’t 
recall, in its entirety, this hymn which 
immortalizes the benevolences of the 
firm, but we do recall the chorus, which 
goes like this: 

They treat us very grand indeed, 

The bosses all are nice, 
And all the key rings that we need 
We get at wholesale price; 

And though we seldom get a raise, 
Let young man and old-timer 
Stand up and sing a song of praise 

For dear old Pfaffenheimer! 

A few of the boys who are fond of 
harmonizing forget that this is not the 
day of “the big game,” and get together 
on this chorus as Mr. Burke, by way of 


opening the session, gives the gang 
another heart-to-heart talk on “inside 
baseball.” Mr. Burke then selects a 


tentative infield and hits “em out to the 
boys, assigning Mr. Bloop of the nickel- 
plating department, who used to play with 
the Young Men’s Progress Club in 1905, 
to the task of hitting “em out to th 
outfielders. And soon everyone on the 
field is essaying one-hand leaping catches, 
backhand and faney pickups. 
Occasionally some one catches the ball. 
But more often some one throws his 
glove down in disgust. This means, 
we need hardly point out, that if he 
owned a better glove he wouldn't have 
let that last one get by. And every 


stabs 











rd 


l- 
it 


he 





The boss shakes 
a mean bat. 


now and then an exasperated “Darn this 
field! reaches one’s ears. The irritable 
person is Ira Bazinkus, who insists that 
if those last three grounders hadn't 
struck stones he'd have made good stops, 
though from where we sit we can’t see 
any stones. But Ira is closer to the 
scene than we are and ought to know. 


fps only person on the field who is 
sure of a place on the team is little 
Willie Gazookus. Willie, who runs efr- 
rands and licks stamps in the main 
office, is the only member of the house 
of Pfaffenheimer who can throw a curve 
and he has the pitcher’s job sewed up. 
He has a wide roundhouse curve that 
is very effective in the Key Ring League 
where it is unknown that by stepping 
into a curve of this kind and busting it 
on the nose before the full break comes, 
it can be knocked for a row of barber 
poles. Willie is in heaven as he warms 
up, with an impressive windup, before 
an audience of the office force who order 
him around during working hours. 

As Willie continues to impress his 
audience a familiar limousine pulls up. 
Mr. Pfaffenheimer’s car!—and the chief 
in it! Excitement. And awed whispers. 
Mr. Pfaffenheimer alights. Coach Burke 
greets him. “It certainly is good of 
you to come around and watch us,” says 
the perspiring coach. “Oh, that's all 
right,” replies Mr. Pfaffenheimer with a 
deprecating gesture, “I like to be one 
of the boys.” 

“This will spur us on to greater efforts,” 
chimes in Assistant Coach Bloop. “Don’t 
mention it,” responds Mr. Pfaffenheimer, 
“it’s a trifle. And now hand me a bat. 
Td like to hit a couple.” More excite- 





ment! The Big Chief 
is going to play! 
“Willie,” Mr. 
Burke commands 
the office - boy - 
pitcher, “‘go in there 
and throw a few to 
Mr. Pfaffenheimer.” 
Then in a whisper, 
“Let him hit it.” 
Willie, ruminat- 
ing, moves toward 
the pitcher’s box. 
Why let the boss 
hit it? “If I let 
him hit it,” he 
muses, “‘he’ll think 
I’m a bum pitcher.” 
Willie grips the ball 
for a roundhouse 
curve and_ grimly 
winds up. The ball 
goes zipping on its 
way and_ breaks, 
with a sweeping 
curve, over the out- 
side corner of the 
plate. Mr. Pfaffen- 
heimer misses it by 
two feet. Mr. Burke 
glowers. Willie 
winds up again. 
Another curve and 
the boss 
again. Mr. Burke waves frantically to 
Willie. Willie ignores him. He throws 
a third roundhouse curve and _ strikes 
the boss out. Mr. Burke nearly has a 
stroke. “Well done, young man,” says 
Mr. Pfaffenheimer to Willie, but what he 


misses 


is thinking is, “I'd like to wring that 
fresh kid’s neck. 
Willie had better not ask for a raise. 





Snapshot of the office boy actually 
at work. 


RP Died 


To a Flirt 
by R. F. Hamill 
| KNow the smiles you cast at me 


So lavishly; 


Those sudden tender glances, meant 
To fill me with a vast content, 


You give as free 


To all the rest, from here to Kankakee. 


I know you never could be true 


To less than two. 


But, Phyllis, though I'd fain confess 
My sorrow at your faithlessness, 


What can I do? 
Just this, by Heck! 


you! 











The cashier shows how Hornsby did it. 


I'll tie the can to 
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No You Don’t! 
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William Morris Houghton 
William Edgar Fisher 


EDITORIAL 





= Wren, 


however excellent may have been 


A Waste of Architecture 

ATTERSON McNutt writes to the New York World from 
Prrvians that, the 
showing of our golf stars over there, we have still much 
to learn from the British in the conduct of a golf club. He 
cites the famous course at Rye, where every advantage has 
been taken of natural features to create a “‘par hunter’s dream 
of paradise,” but whose clubhouse “might be mistaken for an 

American caddie shack in the process of being built.” 
“For at Rye,” he goes on, “the money paid on memberships 
is used for the upkeep of a great golf course and not to build a 
mansion that will prove to the passerby that the Bill Jones 
within belongs to a more snobbish club than the John Smith 
And vet the interior of 
Rye clubhouse is “as pleasant, comfortable and club-like 


who plays on a neighboring course.” 
the 
a place as one could W ish to se gg 
A real nineteenth hole, 
The wonder grows that over here we should continue to 


in other words. 


spend so much on the erection and upkeep of ornate club- 
houses when the only really popular rendezvous they possess 


is the locker-room. 
Going Back This Year? 


HOSE who have read “Conrad in Quest of His Youth” 
‘ho wonder how it is that so many men every June under- 

take a similar pilgrimage with equally disappointing re- 
sults. We do not mean to imply that all alumni going back for 
commencement approach their reunions with Conrad’s objec- 
tive in mind. Many are too young still to feel the urge. Others 
have obeyed it in the past and are now too wise. But those 
grads who have arrived, say, at the stage of their twentieth 
reunion are neither too young nor too wise—Conrads all! 


Conrads, Conrads, ever since we were boys .. . 


An alumnus may let all the intervening commencements 
slip by with hardly a thought for his perennially expectant 
Alma Mater. Not so the twentieth. The reasons are fairly 
obvious. At forty-one or forty-two years of age even a human 
dynamo feels strongly the temptation to pause for breath 
and take a look backward. He discovers then a strong curios- 
ity concerning his forgotten classmates. How do they look 
after twenty years? How much have they got? What do 
they kmow? It may be assumed that he has attained by now 
to what he considers a respectable position in life. Hence his 
vanity prompts him to measure himself in their company. 

All this is part and parcel of the young-old grad, or Conrad, 
But one of its principal ingredients has not been 

the challenge to middle age implied in the class 


“Here 


complex. 
mentioned 
secretary’s facetious and back-slapping form letter. 


it says in effect; “we dare 
you to fit yourself again into the picture.” 


By all take the The 


is part of your college education. 
the sealing of its skyscraper walls by so-called “human 


, flies.” But what most of us want right now is a law 


prohibiting the scaling of any walls by so-called “house flies.” 


are the old names, the old setting,” 


means dare. resulting disillusion 


Legislation Needed 


EW York City has passed an ordinance prohibiting 


Such a law, we imagine, dealing as it would with interstate 


originate in Congress. ‘There is every reason 
The personal habits of house flies are quite 
beyond description, they are arrant Bolsheviks their 


As a corrupting influence in American 


carriers, must 
for its passage. 
and 
morals are notorious. 
life, mentally, morally and physically, they have no equal. 
Of course, we might have some difficulty persuading them 
to obey a law prohibiting their presence in the home, but the 
question of obedience to a prohibitory law is always a minor 


consideration. 


A Study in Enlightened Self-interest 
HE Manchester Guardian has opened a fund for the relief 
of impoverished university students in Germany and 
Austria. We wish every 100 per cent. American might 


ponder the significance of this fact. What great 
language daily in this country would have the temerity to 


English 


sponsor contributions to such a cause? 

And yet that 
often turns out examination 
The great German universities are in danger of disintegration 
from the inability of their students to feed and clothe them- 
These their 
he recent past, are among the pillars of our civiliza- 


an act some would consider treasonable 


on to be merely reasonable. 


selves while studying. universities, whatever 
faults in t 
tion. Out of them has come much of the modern scientific 
thought and achievement of which we have all been the bene- 
ficiaries. Few of us realize, perhaps, that since 1901 when 
the Nobel prizes were first distributed, more of these great 
international awards have gone to Germans than to any other 
nationality—twenty-four in all, of which twenty were awarded 
The 


next nearest competitor is France with a total of sixteen, only 


for pre-eminence in chemistry, physics and medicine. 


nine of which, however, marked scientific achievement. 

In a letter to the editor of the Manchester Guardian from 
Manchester University, signed by the Bishop of Manchester 
and members of the university faculty, there appears this 
statement: “The ruin of German science would inflict grave 
damage upon science throughout the world, so closely inter- 
dependent are the nations in these beneficial activities.” 

Apparently what this mad world has needed all along is a 
Guardian. 


The Chemical Welfare Service 

XPERIMENTS conducted by an army doctor attached to 
the Chemical Warfare demonstrated, 
apparently, that poison gases can be used to prevent 
or cure a whole catalog of ills to which the flesh is heir. 
Just introduce a weak solution of chlorine gas into the rooms 
of those afflicted with the flu, or colds, or grippe, and the 
Mustard gas, on the other hand, is a 
the and deadly 

Lewisite for paresis and locomotor ataxia. 
So we may expect that doctors will soon be charging hand- 
Those who do not wish to pay them, 
In fact, we would 


Service have 


epidemic is checked. 


specific for tuberculosis, and mysterious 


some fees to gas us. 
however, need only wait for the next war. 
suggest in all humanity that plans be drawn now to give the 
ill and the insane first crack at the front line trenches. 








“That life-saver has saved over three hundred peopl!e.” 
“What is he—a bootlegger?”’ 


The Perils of Print 
by Walter Prichard Faton 


| HAD NoT seen my old friend Allen, the 

book reviewer, for two or three vears, 
and when I met him recently I was dis- 
turbed at the change in his appearance. 
He was thin, flushed, evidently worried. 
His frank and merry, 
avoided mine. He seemed the prey of 
some consuming fear. 

“Come,” I said, getting him at last into 
a quiet corner of the club, “what's the 
matter with you, old Scout? What's 
preying on your so-called mind?” 

He started violently, and then sank 
abjectly back. *“I—I'm afraid,” he whis- 
pered, 

“Afraid of what?” 

“Of my subconsciouness, ” 

“Of your what?” 

“My Good 
man, aren’t you afraid of yours?” 

“T didn’t know I had one,” said I. 

“Didn't know you had one?” he gasped. 
“Don't you read modern fiction?” 

“Sure,” I replied cheerfully. “Got a 
set of O. Henry the other day—” 

“No, no, no!” whimpered poor Allen. 
“I don’t mean that! I mean really 
modern, real literature written since the 
great discovery of Dr. Freud.” 

“And what did he discover?” I 
manded blandly. 

Allen sat up, flushed with excitement. 


eves, once so 


I demanded. 
said he. 


God, 


sulx ONnSCIOUSNESS, 


“He discovered the subconscious self!” 

he cried. “He discovered the Ocedipus 

complex—” 
“The what?” 
“Never mind 


may thank your lucky 


said I. 
you've got one, and you 
star you don’t 


: ? 


AV 6e 


t pees f 
ia 


a Kaen. cei 


“How did that architect become 





know it: and the suppressed desire, 


and 
“I know what a suppressed desire is,” 


said I. “I want a drink right now.” 
Allen ignored the interruption. 
and—and-—and Ser!” he finished, his 


voice high and shrill. 

I was really getting worried about him, 
but I endeavored to keep calm. 

“T sort of had an idea Adam and Eve 
discovered that, with the help of the 
Serpent, not Dr. Freud,” said I. 


“No, no, no!” he whimpered again. 
“Adam and Eve knew nothing about 
sex. How could they? They had no 


parents and no married neighbors.” 

“Well, now I really don't see 

“Of course vou don't. You haven't 
read Ben Hecht and Joseph Hergesheimer 
and Flovd Dell and H. D. Lawrence and 
James Jovee and the 
Great Moderns. You can’t really know 
sex till you've experienced an Ocdipus 
complex ana watched your neighbor's 
wife picking larkspur in a large floppy 
garden hat, and—and realized that all 
women want to 

“See here, Allen,” 
hastily, “ve watched 
wife picking larkspur in a large floppy 
hat, and in no hat at all. She was picking 
‘em to make a bouquet for her husband, 
whom she adores. Likewise he adores 
her. I don’t. Thanks evidently to the 
fact that my fiction reading stopped with 
©. Henry, I can still look at my mother 
without blushing, and watch the high 
school girls’ basket-ball team without 
feeling like Actwon. Probably 
reading is so modern vou don’t know who 
he was. We'll let that What I 
want to know is, will home 
with me for a few days and play golf?” 

He shuddered. “I dreamed last night 
I did a hole in whispered, 
“That means I have a suppressed desire 


oh, SCOTCS of 


I interrupted him 


my neighbor's 


your 

pass. 
vou come 
one,” he 


(Continued on page 7) 





so poor?” 





“He built a house for himself.” 
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“GO AND CINEMA NO MORE” 


by George Mitchell 


E WEREN'T quite certain when we 
sat in at the Rivoli to see “Soul 
of the Beast” that we hadn't 


walked into the Capitol by mistake where 
Johnson’s “Trailing Wild African Ani- 
mals” were browsing. 

The star of this very unusual picture is 





Madge Bellamy and Oscar. 


an elephant whose stage name is Him- 
self and whose private life is unknown 
to us. He plays the part of Oscar and 
does it better than any other elephant 
we can call to mind at the moment, and 
deftly than 
actor who demands a bigger salary, al- 
though we understand Himself is 
pulling down twenty-five tons of hay a 
week slated for a this 
pi ture yoers over big. 

Himself is supported by a cast including 
Madge Bellamy, a chipmunk, a bear, a 
white rabbit, a pig, Cullen Landis, Noah 
Beery three Canadian 
provinces, 

This curiously 
volves about a little girl whose dancing 
partner is an elephant. Her father, who 
owns the circus, is brutal to her and she 
walks out on him aboard Oscar's trusty 
trunk. 

Osear shields her from the dangers of 
outdoors and keeps up a running patter 
of wit and humor that, while tame for a 


a darn-site more many an 


and is raise il 


and two or 


wandering story” re- 


human, is highly diverting for a big, good- 
natured pachyderm. In addition, Oscar 
is dependable in the climaxes when a shack 
is to be « rushed or a tree upre wrted., 
Madge Bellamy is very cute. We'd 
like to make this stronger, but the truth 
must be observed. Hers is a doll-like 
beauty that suggests great possibilities 


for such characterizations as “Alice in 
Wonderland” and “Little Red Riding 
Hood.” Cullen Landis does very well 


with a half-bred, half-baked 
Canuck and Noah Beery is a picturesque, 
gesticulating villain. It’s a curious pic- 
ture, though not a vers good one. 


W: sat in on “The Girl of the Golden 
West” with a feeling that probably 
another “The Covered Wagon” was going 
to rumble into town. Here is the great 
melodrama; hot-blooded 
romance and three or four well-drawn 
characters that should give you the thrill 


young 


outdoors: 


five feet 


cinema lightning 


ol your life every four or 


of celluloid. But 
doesn’t strike twice in the same place 


any more than does the real thing. 
The evident comparison between 
play and movie must be made. It 


was a good play, but no play of 
Western life as done on the stage can 
compare favorabl thie 
bilities of its screen interpretation. 
There shots of 


Lorgeous gorges, show-« apped moun- 


with 


Ppossi- 


are many long 
tains, galloping horsemen and several 


interiors of tobacco smoke 
MM reened dance halls and 


that are impossibl ol produc tion on 


colorful 
barrooms 





i ‘crow Jee oe 





the stage. 
But if the movie abounds in 
picturesqueness it falls down in 


casting, and for no obvious reason. 


Sylvia Breamer is altogether too 
timid as Minnie, and never once 
put over the personality that makes 


hera prime favorite among the men with 
J. Warren Kerri- 
gan is too careful of his evebrows and 
front hair to look like anything but the 
hero of a musical comedy. Russel Simp- 
son’s Jack Rance is not convincing and 
makes you wish for Frank Keenan, who 
left. an indelible impression of the dandy 


whom she was thrown. 








the Golden Vest. 


The Girl of 


sheriff in our mind in the stage version. 
Rosemary Theby is a Nina and 
helped to put life into the performance, 

It’s a good Western, though we were 
disappointed in its not measuring up to 
“The Covered Wagon.” 


prin vl 


6 be THE ASPIRING and perspiring young 
photoplaywright who despairs of ever 
selling a moving picture scenario, we 
recommend his seeing ““Masters of Men.” 
As against the plot of this picture we 
suggest the method of writing well sea- 
soned scenes upon slips of paper, putting 
them into a hat, drawing them out 
promiscuously one after another, blind- 
folded, and then arranging them—we had 
But as a mat- 
unnecessary. 


almost said—in sequence. 
ter of fact 
You've no idea what marvelous plots may 
be obtained by this system. Nothing 
that we ever put together in this way was 
more improbable than “Masters of Men.” 


sequence Is 
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Me and Pinto. 


The story) concerns itself with the 
Spanish War in last century’s nineties 
When men, not in the spirit of comedy 
either, arrayed Prince 
Alberts and women balanced hats on the 
tops of high head-dressings. Ask ma. 
She knows. It’s a curious but historic 
fact that the styles of yesteryear are 
always ridiculous. 

But to get back to our picture. It’s a 
brave, flamboyant, grandiose vehicle that 
creaks along at a mad, mad pace through 
what is known as “life’s 
and abounds in misunderstandings; 
and heroines; — friendly 
provoke bitter jealousies; 
hand clasps; _ self-sacrificings; 
patriotisms; battleships; old Glory flung 
to the breeze and lil ’ol’ Daniel Cupid 
smiling at the end, eager to make retribu- 
tion to hearts that the cruel hand of Fate 
has wrung out like a sponge. 

It is carefully cast. Alice Calhoun and 
Wanda Hawley are admirable as the two 
long-suffering heroines; Earle Williams 
a natty, not to say, nobby naval lieu- 
tenant, and Cullen Landis a gob ever 
ready to uphold the prize fighting honor 


themselves in 


Vie issitudes” 
Ppos- 
hu rocs 


that 


turing 
kisses 


strong 





—— 
—— 








Landis salutes the earl. 


of Uncle Sam’s boys in black-and-blue 
cves, 

To the movies, it 
not” was to the age 


is what the “‘what- 


it glorifies. 








STORY, VERSE AND ADVENTURE 


by Walter Prichard Eaton 


HE last book by “Elizabeth” was 
the terrible “Vera,” a novel so 
malignantly attacking husbands 
that it must have made several girls 
hesitate before getting married. We 
don’t say it prevented them. One of 
the things that interests Mr. Bennett is 
that nothing can do that. However, the 
bile is now out of Elizabeth's system, and 
along she comes with “The Enchanted 
April” (Doubleday Page & Co.), which 
if anybody else had written it would 
have been an extremely sentimental 
comedy, extremely happy-endish. Writ- 
ten by Elizabeth, it is wistful, witty, 
satiric, sentimental, comic, all by turns 
and sometimes all together. The drab 
and properly submissive London wives 
who flee their pious duties to home and 
heathen, and rent an Italian villa for a 
month, and what happens to them, and 
their husbands, and the villa, is the stuff 
of real Elizabethan drama. The male 
animal never gets many kind words from 
this author, but here she merely laughs 
at him, and hardly louder than she laughs 
at her own sex. Her wistful smiles, 
however, are all for her sisters. Some 
time or other some male must have been 
real rough with Elizabeth. And it is 
a mystery to us how he dared. 


T= poems of George S. Bryan have 
progressed from a column to covers. 
“Yankee Notions” (The Yale University 
Press) originally appeared in F. P. A.’s 
Conning Tower. One of the poems won 
the watch two or three years ago. They are 
difficult verses to 
classify. You might 
suppose, from the 
general nature of 
F. P. A.’s column, 
that they are light 
and humorous. Some 
of them are. But 
they are considerably 
more than that. 
Some of them suggest 
Robert Frost with a 
sense of humor. Mr. 
Bryan lives in the hill 
country of Western 
Connecticut. He can 
be comic enough with 
his verses based on 
old legends and 
country tales. But 
when he writes of the 
present, of his neigh- 
bors, of the aban- 
doned farms, the 
dying communities 
where the dregs of 
the Yankee breed are 
slowly perishing of 
mental hook worm, 
he can be almost as 
grim as Frost, and as 


pitiful—if not so poetic. Mr. Bryan's 
“Yankee Notions” areabsolutely authentic. 
His thin book might be used as a docu- 
ment in a Connecticut social survey. And 
when he is merry, his meter jogs as merrily 
as his mind. But when he is more serious 
he lacks the transfusing power to lift com- 
mon speech into that mysterious realm 
of eloquence and emotional tension, 
which is Frost’s great possession. Which 
is merely to say, perhaps, that he is not 
quite a poet. Yet I would not be dog- 
matic about it. Nothing so authentic 
as his Yankee records is without its 
emotional appeal. I guess the Muse, as 
she was on her way to Bennington, 
loitered a little while in Litchfield County, 
and inquired where Mr. Bryan lives. 
She found him in the back yard, pruning 
the grape vines. But he put on his coat 
—or maybe he didn’t bother—and they 
chatted in the sun, till it was time for 
her to go on to the Frost’s for the week 
end. 


“nen there was “The Pelham Affair,” 
by Louis Tracy (Edward J. Clode). 
We once lectured in Pelham. It is near 
New Rochelle. Kenneth Macgowan, the 
dramatic critic, lives there. So does 
Earl Biggers, who wrote “Seven Keys 
to Baldpate.”” It seemed an odd place 
for Louis Tracy to go to in search of 
mystery. And we found at once that 
he didn’t go there. Pelham was a person, 
not a place. Also he was a very British 
Only he wasn't British, he was 
And now, of course, it is all 


person. 
German. 











He Stoops to Honk’er. 
22 


quite plain to you. Well, anyhow, there 
was Sir Arthur Pelham, and he got killed 
in the war, but he came home again, and 
got into the Secret Service, and made a 
fine record, and after the war was about 
to marry the blond and beautiful heroine, 
when Scotland Yard got into the game. 
Mr. Tracy, as you know, always has a 
big, fat detective who smokes cigars, and 
a little thin detective who hates tobacco, 
and the same pair are found alike in 
Scotland Yard and New York City. 
They work together as smoothly as 
Mr. Gallagher and Mr. Shean, and woe 
betide the criminal who crosses their 
path. Of course, Sir Arthur had actually 
been killed, and the vile Germans had 
substituted a spy for him, who most 
happily bore a strong resemblance, and 
all, we suspect, would have gone well if 
certain other spies, envious of his luck, 
had not taken to inserting threatening 
messages in the Agony Column of the 
Times. Just why they chose this public 
method to ensnare him and themselves 
in well merited downfall, they and Mr. 
Tracy alone know. As Mr. Tracy has 
killed them we had better say nobody 
but Mr. Tracy knows. And he doesn’t 
tell. Like the late Frank McKee, who 
said he wouldn't have accepted Fitch's 
“Major André” if he had known it was 
a spy play, we don’t care for spy stories. 
But we are willing to read them if they 
are plausible enough. This one isn’t. 
Even with the toothache, we couldn't 
make the stretches. It isn’t up to the 
Tracy standard, which is usually pretty 
high. We fell back 
heavily on the hot 
water bottle. 

By the way, did 
you ever take a hot 
water bottle to bed 
with you and have a 
blow out at two a.m.? 
We did. We leaped 
lightly out upon the 
ice cold floor, chanting 
gaily, “My bed is 
like a little boat.” 
One feels so joyous 
upon such an 
occasion. 


TH] AVE YOU READ 
“Beasts, Men 
and Gods,” by Ferdi- 
nand Ossendowski 

(E. P. Dutton & Co.) ? 

It is an extraordinary 

book. We Ww ish we 

knew just how much 
of it to believe. The 

American who helped 

Dr. Ossendowski to 

(Continu’d on page 27) 
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DIGEST OF THE WORLD'S HUMOR 








“Do you know, miss, that out ski-ing to-day I fell so many times 
and became so tired that I only took the trouble to get up every 
alternate fall?”—Korsaren (Christiania). 


THE TRAVELER IN ELASTIC GOODS. 
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7 J : 
“Engaged, eh? Very well. I will And show him how to advertise.” 
see him —Meggendorfer Blaetter ‘Munich). 
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His Better Half—Henry, what do 
you mean by arguing with me when 
visitors are here? 

Mr. Henpecked—Er—er—well, dear, 
you know I daren’t do it when we are 
alone!—Passing Show (London). 


tat 
“Ah, little man,” exclaimed the kindly 
old man. “Going to school, eh? And 


it’s the opening day, too! Id give all I 
possess if I were going to school again.” 

“Huh,” replied the tough youngster. 
“That's what pa said when I left the 
house this mornin,” but he backed out 
when I called his bluff.”.—Birmingham 
Age-Herald. 


sae 


Mrs. Suburbs  (hysterically)—John, 
you thought I didn’t see you, but I did. 
You kissed the maid. 

Mr. Suburbs (reproachfully)—But, my 
dear, you asked me to try to persuade her 
to stay another week. 

“Tell me quick, John dear, did she 
promise?”—Sidney Bulletin. 


A 


A hopeless dawn at our holiday camp.—Passing Show (London). 
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“Had lunch with your hubby to-day, my dear. 


“Not a bit. 


His stenographer must be sick.” 


Hope you don’t mind?” 











ing 


— 


dis 


h 
tn 














WITH THE COLLEGE WITS 
Irrepressible, Joyous, Irresponsible 


“She confided in me that many had 7" DENT in public speaking created 
d to kiss her and none had succeeded, 4 quite a sensation in class the other 

latelv, she The first 
her curious to know what it is like.” speech was so successful that a week 
. later he made another talk, this time on 


said, she had become week by spe aking on hugging. 


“Weren't vou surprised at that?’ 


Well, it gave me quite a_ start = kissing. He cut the class this week, 
Ollahoma Whirlwind. however, because he could not think of 
~~ anything to talk about.—Arizona Who 
Cy Doo. 
jin cre 
7 ‘5 Tim Why do authors say a smile 





crept over her face? 

Jim—Because they are afraid if it 
goes any faster it might kick up a dust. 
Johns Hopkins Black: and Blue Jay. 

Rita 

Jack—I've a little secret for you, dear. 

Jean—Just a second, and [ll get a 
couple of glasses.—Prown Jug. 


sae 


Girls are fickle 
7 Don’t vou know them? 
\ That’s the only way 


They grow them! 
Virginia Reel. 


BN 


4.8.8 


First Co-ed—Did Harold propose last 


“I think Mabel craves sympathy all pjivht? 
the time.” ‘ econd Co-ed No he is | ke é ho - 
“Yes, I remember that week she was Pe ; ee eae ee iene 


dieting—she wouldn’t feed her dog a 


thing.”—Grinnell Malteaser. “And how is that? 


“The more time he gets, the less sand 


Staal he has!’— Notre Dame Juggle 3 


. THE TRAIN approached the dark 
4 tunnel the man turned to the strange 
lady at his side. 

“When we are in this tunnel,” he said 
calmly, “I shall kiss vou.” 

‘Sir.’ she said icily, “how dare vou! 
lam a lady!” 

“That’s just the reason I am going to 
replied the young man. “If 
I preferred a man Td eall the condue- 
tor. "—Penn State Froth. 

sae 

“Ma, can I go out to play - 

“What, Willie! With those holes in 
vour trousers?” 

“Naw, with the kids across the street.” 

Ch wago Phoenix. 

sae 


Stude—Got anything on your hip? 
Stewed Yeh! 
“What is it?” 
“A birthmark.”—Oregon Lemon Punch. 


sae 





He—What would vour father do if 


caught vou being kissed? 
She—Why, he never did anything to 





“*T was whispered the bishop drank 


me yet. a lot last night.” 
He—Good-by.—Dartmouth Jack o’ Lan- “Impossible! He was thirsty this | 
tern. morning.”—California Pelican. 
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° 
American Standards 
on American Ships~ 

F you are going to the 

Orient, sail on an Amer- 
ican ship! Before you make 
any further plans send the 
information blank below for 
complete descriptions of the 
five magnificent “President” 
ships that sail from Seattle. 
They have no superiors across 
the Pacific! They sail from 
Seattle via Victoria every 12 
days—the most frequent ser- 
vice! The Oriental ports of call 
are Yokohama, Kobe, Shang- 
hai, Hongkong and Manila. 

Every prospective traveler should 
nvestigate. Send the information blank 
now. There is no obligation! 

Next sailings are: 

Pres. McKinley July 1 Aug. 30 
Pres. Jackson July 13 Sept. 11 
Pres. Jefferson July 25 Sept. 23 
Pres. Grant - Aug. 6 Oct. 5 
Pres. Madison Aug.18 Oct. 17 


And every 12 days thereafter 


Write for Booklet 


The Government has just completed a valuable 


new booklet giving authentic information every 
traveler should have, and complete descriptions of 
the ships, Send the information blank for it today, 


It will be mailed you 


ee i ee 


A INFORKMATION BLANK 
To U. S. Shipping Board 
Information Office Washington, D.C, 

A 238 J 


tthout any oobi gation, 





Please send without obligation the U. S. Government 


Bookiet giving travel facts. lam considering a trip to 
the O t . to Europe (), to South America [ 

I would travel Ist class » 2d _, 3d 

My Name 














ADMIRAL ORIENTAL LINE 
L.C. Smith Building, Seattle. Washington 
653 Market Street. San Francisco 
112 West Adams Street, Chicago, Ill 
17 State Street. New York City 
Managing Operators for 


U.S. SHIPPING BOARD 



















Blue White 
DIAMONDS 


Set in 
mountings of 
14K Solid Gold. 
Guarantee Cer- 
tificate given 
with every 
diamond pur- 
chased. 





A WEEK 
SEND NO MONEY. 


We'll send you one of these exquisite Diamond 
Rings FREE for your complete examination. If 
satisfied, pay only $10 and keep it—then send 
balance in 10 months. Price $50. Transactions 
strictly confidential. 
FREE DIAMOND BOOK. 

Send for copy TODAY. Contains nearly 3,000 illustra- 
tions of beautiful Diamonds, Watches and jewelry — 
everything on 10 months’ credit. Write to Dept. 283-1. 





“THE HOUSE OF QUALITY 


CAPITAL £1,000.000. 


LW: 


1650 - 1660 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 









SWEET INC. 











‘SEND N O MONEY 


m ited oleh ty of ‘Stendere — 
ully rar 


— y- west price over Tere 


FREE TRIAL 


n your own home. Easy 
ts. No ‘red tape 





ulletin 


Smith Typewriter Seles Co. 





327-360 £. Grand Ave Chreage, iti 























EVERY READER OF JUDGE 
might have the pr nt of a famous drawing 
but only one could have the original! 
Judge’s Originals 

are by the leading artistas ir w country and can 
he pur chased at emall coat Simp! specif aub 

ect of the one you like to us and we will d he 
_ Judge’s Art Department 
627 West 43d Street New York City _|} 


























Recognized by authorities as the finest Euro- 


pean Pisto!. The standard of the (Sp: anish Army 
and after exhaustive tests was adopted by the 
French during the War. The equal a any similar 
American weapon which sells for twice the price. 

You save Jobber, Wholesalerand Retaller profits 
by ordering direct from us at these specia! prices. 


i895 95 29 CALIBER $1095 32, CALIBER 
. AUTOMATIC 
AUTOMATIC Including Cxira <Magasine 
ern 
ijte"Q-2S Both Models Showt Asy Standard Ammunition ~ 
WARNING! Cast tron guns are very danger- 
ous! We qagsantes every ASTRA to be brand 
new and of Drop-Forged Steel Throughout! 
Before buying any weapon, INSIST on this guar- 
antee. We also absolutely guarantee the ASTRA 
ee workmanship! If you are not en- 
rely satisfied, return within 10 days and we will 
immediately refund your money. 


SEND NO MONEY 


—unless you wish. Just write your name and 
address clearly—state the model you wish. Wewill 
ship by return mail. You pay tho postman (plus 
Postage) when it arrives. Write for our new 
arms catalog. 


California Trading Company 
Dept. 66, Terminal Bldg. Los Angeles, Cal. 
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' 
move two of them, 


| SIX 


| to go, 








HORRORS! 
Baby has swallowed a green dragon. 
This sounds awful; and it is, for the 
Smiths have invited the Browns in 
for an evening of Mah Jong, and this 
terrible loss will break the set. 
sae 


Come on, Tortoise! 


y= tell me the sporting instinct 
actuates you only when you pick out 
your neckties. You know darn well you 
would like to own a string at Belmont 
Park, walk around the paddock with field 
glasses as does the Prince of Wales and 
have your picture taken with Man o’ War. 
Having such low desires why not ex- 
press yourself with a pack of cards? 
The four aces represent the four horses, 


Come on! 


and are placed in a row on the table. 
The players, with the exception of the 
dealer, then make their bets on the 


different horses. Individual betting pads 
can be made of cardboard or heavy paper 
by marking four spaces on each for the 
different or horses. The player 
then puts the chips in the space or spaces 
he wishes to bet on. 

The dealer starts the race by taking a 
card from the top of the deck. «If it is a 
club he places it in front of the “Club” 
horse, if it is a diamond it goes in front 
of the “Diamord” horse, ete. As the 
cards are drawn from the deck they are 
placed in a perpendicular row in front of 
The first horse getting five 
race. To make it more 
can be arranged to 
race. Place 


suits 


each horse. 
ecards wins the 
exciting the cards 
make a handicap, or 
the four aces in a row, then 
say the 
diamond and the club, back 
one space, giving these two 
ecards to go instead of 
five. The diamond and club 
horses would then be paid 
five to one, and the others 
two to one. Another in- 
teresting way is to make the 
two end cards (heart and 
spade) the favorites. Move 
the club back one space 
making it a five to one shot, 
and move the diamond back 
two spaces making it a seven 
to one shot. In other 
words, the heart and spade 
horses would have five cards 
the club six, and the 
diamond seven. 

The players take turns 
dealing, each one dealing 
about ten races. The dealer 
is the banker and always 
pays the bets. He gets all 
the money bet on the losers. 


“odds” 
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In the Home Stretch 


‘ 


(Continued from page 9 


on the stage named Hill, there is litt! 
in the exhibition to make the attenti 
wander from the star professor. Not 
since Frisco has the re be ha more dive rt 
ing male dancer than Barton. An 
Frisco hadn't one-hundredth the variet 


and skill of this latter. Barton's rig} 
and left feet are two of the finest comed 
ans on our music show stage. If the 
could speak, and Barton would agr 
to kee p silent, we should have one of tl} 
truly great comedians of the age. But 
Barton — unfortunately insists ups 
speaking. 

Perhaps it is not entirely Barton 


fault, for the lines and situations wit 
which the quartet has provided him o1 
this would baffle a fellow « 
infinitely superior comic resource. Whe: 
a comedian is asked to woo laughter b 
alluding to a surgeon as a sturgeon and 
by mistaking the word pink for punk, hi 
may be forgiven for failing. And thus it 
comes about that when Barton isn’t dat 
cing—and Miss Withee’s legs and Mr 
Hill’s pants are not on view—there isn’t 
anything much to keep one from readin; 


occasion 


the program ads. I have been going 
to the theater almost every night sav 
Saturdays and Sundays since the begin 


ning of the season, but until the opening 
of “Dew Drop Inn” I hadn't becom« 
privy to the news that the Corn Exchang: 
Bank has a capital and surplus of 
$21,276,862.58, that the flexible arch of 
the Cantilever Shoe gives your foot sup 
port without restricting its action, that 
Marion Davies says of Mineralava, 
“It is the perfect way to a perfect con 
plexion,” and that you, too, madame, car 
have the lithesome grace of youth if vou 
wear C-B a la Spirite Claspon Corsets 

But if you are not a bookworm, Barton 
is worth the admission fee. 

4.88 

“What is vour business?” 

“IT manufacture stuffed fish for summer 
hotels.” 


sas 


“What's intuition, pa?” 
“That’s your mother.” 





“Polly has Tom on a string.” 
“TI don’t know about that, 
the wire most of the time.” 


but she has him on 














The Perils of Print 


(Contin ued from page 20) 


to kiss my stenographer without any 


preliminary remarks whatever.” 

“T should think that would be the best 
way,” said I, drily. 
at the golf club. So you are safe.” 

“There’s something in 
weakened. 

I kept him in the country a fortnight. 
The first day he took 132 strokes. The 
last day he took 86. He read nothing, 
because I took pains to place a copy of 
“Lucille” (borrowed) on the spare room 
table, and nothing else. 

The last night I substituted “‘Huckle- 
berry Finn,” and listened at his door at 
11.30 p.m. I heard him chuckle. 

I wonder if I, too, couldn’t set up in 
practice as a Psychoanalyst, and make 
my fortune? 

Pee 


Try Your Luck 
by H. Cary-Elwes 
| Ps us not mourn in doleful wise 


The loss of pleasures when they 
gZo- 
For every single rose that dies 
A thousand blow. 


Nor let the pessimist suppose 
The glamour of romance is dead— 
For every single maid he knows 
A thousand wed. 
- 


Barr—Your 
daughter is a 
motion picture 
fan, isn’t she? 

Carr—Yes; 
and she is not a 
fan you can close 
up. 


RPP 
“Is that so! 
And do you want 
my opinion of 


you?” 
“Sorry—but I 


“Please, lady, ye got any bait?” 


“But she won't be 


that,” he 













Story, Verse and Adventure 
Continued from page 22) 


write it in English to 
all of it. But that’s a large order. Dr. 
Ossendowski, a Polish scientist attached 
to the old Russian régime, was caught in 
the Bolshevik uprising in Siberia early in 
1920, and endeavored to escape through 
Mongolia to China. Blocked here, he 
fled south in company with other “white” 
officers he had come across, and reached 
Tibet, only to be forced back by the hostile 
Tibetans. Ultimately he and one or two 
other survivors did work east into China 
and thence to the coast. The unbe- 
lievable part of the story, of course, is that 
any man unbacked by an organized ex- 
pedition could traverse this vast region, 
overcome frozen rivers and red soldiers 
and hostile natives and come out alive. 
Yet the author’s account checks up geo- 
graphically, so far as we can tell. We 
have read many books of travel in central 
Asia, including Reginald Farrer’s *“The 
Rainbow Bridge.” ‘Farrer, an English 
plant hunter, was for two years in the 
mountains just east of Ossendowski’'s line 
of march. He had notroubleatall. But 
he had an equipped expedition, and he 
didn’t travel in winter. He was looking 
for rare flowers. Ossendowski was look- 
ing for a way out. 

Anyhow, if you like to read about the 
cruel, naked Mongolian mountains and 
the windswept plains and men reduced to 
savagery as they hunt each other, and 
strange beliefs in 
subterranean 
gods stirring be- 
neath the crust of 
Asia, you might 
as well read this 
book and swallow 
it whole. It will 
take you just 
about as far from 
your open plumb- 
ing and your slip- 
pers and the 8.14 
train as you can 


Says 





have to be going 
in half an hour.” 





Safety first. 


get on this terres- 
trial sphere. 


believe 





You Are Welcome Everywhere 


Everyone should possess the ability to play some 
musical instrument. It will greatly increase your 
popularity and personal satisfaction. You are wel- 

come everywhere with a sweet-toned 


BUEsSG 


| Saxophone 


| It is the one instrument that anyone can play—the 
easiest of all musical instruments to master. With 
the aid of the first 3 lessons, which are sent without 
charge, the scale can be mastered in an hour; ina 
few weeks you can be playing popular music. 


|_A Wonderful Entertainer 


| The Saxophone is the most popular instrument for 





| home entertainment, church, lodge or school. You 
may readily add to your income if you desire, 
| as Saxophone players are always in demand for 


dance orchestras. 

FREE Trial—EASY Payments 
You may try any Buescher Saxophone, Cornet 
Trumpet or Trombone or other Band or Orchestra 
Instrument six days in your own home without obli- 

ation. If perfectly satisfied, per for it on easy payments. 
end for free Saxophone Book or complete catalog, men- 
tioning instrument in which you are interested. - 
BUESCHER BAND INSTRUMENT Co. 
Stakers of Everything in Band and Orchestra Instruments 


4889 Buescher Block jane 











INSTITUTION 





A NATIONAL 
Who desire to secure 


INVENTORS atents should write for 
our guide book, “HOW TO GET YOUR PATENT.” 
Send model or sketch and description and we will 


| give our opinion of its patentable nature 


RANDOLPH & CO., 789 “‘F’’ Washington, D. C. 








Digestible 


Solvent fruit, such as 
grape fruit, berries, to- 
N 


Brainy Diet 





matoes, DER BRAIN & NERVES 
PROPER CON- 
DITIONS 


(1) Dissolve or disin- 
tegrate tumors, goitres, 











gall stones, deposits of (“ED ese 

lime in joints en 
(2) Dissolve phlegm C “a. 

or mucus, remove the . vee 

source cf colds, 


catarrh and consumption 
(3) Correct liver and kidney troubles; 
(4) Dissolve bloodclots as in paralysis 
(5) Dissolve the impurities which cause blemishes 
to the skin, as acne, eczema 


NOTABLE RESULTS: 


Following are 


headaches 


instances of direct success among 


our cases 

PARALYSIS Age 61 Right hand and leg 
helpless three years; restored in three weeks 

Another, age 65, bedridden, hemiplegia Sen 
sation restored in three days. Could walk two miles 
daily after six weeks 

ARTHRITIS. All joints swollen with lime de- 
posits Knees and wrists locked immovable for 
eight months Blind for two years. Can now sec, 


walk and do home work. 


CATARRH, HAY FEVER RESULTING 
DEAFNESS decreased from the first meal 
TUMORS Case Tumors weighing 


about thirty pounds dissolved within a year 
GOITRE. Collar reduced 17 to 15, normal size 
HEMORRHAGE 


UTERINE Age 50 Three 
years in rolling § chair; weak from constant dis 
charges Now does housework, including washing 

ECZEMA Age 69 Eyebrows lost Skin 
cracked and scaling Normal in three months 

PYORRHOEA Age 65. Pus ceased on 7th 
day 

PREGNANCY Age 30. With last two chil- 


dren suffered no nausea, no swollen feet nor consti- 
pation as previously Delivery painless 
CONSTIPATION. Severe cases yield within a 


week. Sworn statements. Over 3000 pupils Edu- 
cational book 10 cents. 

BRINKLER SCHOOL OF EATING 
Dept. 16 131 West 72nd Street New York 

















INVESTMENT BUREAU | 


Subecribers to Ivoae are ent 
awere to inquirics on financial qurstiona, 
and in emergencica to anawer by telegraph. 
No charge i# made for thie ser il 
communications are treated cor aly. 
1 two-cent postage stamp should always 
tddress all inquiries to the 
nancial Editor, Jvvar, 627 West 

ew York, giring full name and 
{nonymous communicat 
be aneu cred. 

















A Case of Readjustment 
by Theodore Williams 








HE UNEVEN course of the securities 
market for several weeks lately does 
not appearto have settled much, one 
way or the other. When prices fell a bear 
movement was, by the generality, re- 
garded as being under way. When they 
recovered the bull market was again seen 
to be holding its own. It was largely a 
matter of psychology. Manipulation was 





WHAR YOUALL 
WANNA GIT 
Luer ore ? 








Rubbernecking the everglades. 


a more active factor than economic con- 
ditions. That business improvement in 
this country has already reached its peak 
is hardly credible. It should still have a 
long way togo. The demands of domestic 
consume rsareimmense and show nosigns of 
abating. But it is not reasonable to expect 
that business will be free from ups and 
downs. These do not measure the intrinsic 
trend. The tide moves ahead, however 
the waves change the level of its surface. 


|= stock market has taken some note 
of the fluctuations in business activ- 
ities, but it has not forecast anything like a 
general collapse, and is not likely to have 
Readjustment is not a 
process which is active only at long in- 
tervals and only on a big scale. It is in 
effect, to a greater or less extent, at all 
times, and often improves a given situa- 
tion. Minor readjustments in prices of 
commodities and services have apparently 


reason to do SO. 


become necessary in the business world. 

















% and 
7% an 
are now worth only $3,380. 


the principal is worth $7,000. 
$5,860 of principal. 


First Mortgage Bonds. 
expert are on the same footing 
vestment paying up to 7‘. 


$100 Bonds $500 Bonds 
Interest paid twice yearly 
Yield: up to 7’: 


Partial payment accounts invited 


G.L.MICLER & G. 


111 Carbide and Carbon Building 
30 East 42nd Street, New York 


Why Look for More Than 


A customer sends us a list of stocks—some good, some bad— 
in which he invested $9,240 several years ago. 
He says: 


“At the same time I took $6,661.33 in Miller Bonds and in 
the same period they have yielded me $1,250 in interest and 


If you want to do a little figuring on 
your side, place that $9,240 in Miller Bonds at the same time 
I placed $6,661.33 with you and see where I would be. 


Experiences such as this, multiplied among thousands of in- 
vestors, show why a great many people are turning to Miller 
In buy 


Why try to do better than that? 
Mail coupon for booklet “*Creating Good Investments.”’ 


$1,000 Bonds 


Philadelphia Pittsburgh St. Louis PT ctcntshicbinintahddkkalbeeah 
Atlanta Memphis Knoxville 
“First—The Investor’s Welfare’’ City and State 


Safety? 


His holdings 


With the stocks I have lost 


ing them, the novice and the 
both are getting a safe in- 


/ 


p------------ 


| G. L. MILLER & COMPANY, Inc. 


111 Carbide and Carbon Building 
| 30 East 42nd Street, New York 


Please send me, free and without obliga 
tion, the booklet “Creating Good Invest 
ments with « lar describing a first 
mortgage bond issue paying 7 


























lan excellent business 


| showing 

















When these have been satisfactorily 
accomplished, business, whether in or out 
of the securities market, should cease to 
halt and should show a pronounced dire: 

tion. It was in this belief that keen buyers 
set the wise exampleof picking up the good 
bargains in the best issues offered on the 
late recessions. 


Answers to Inquiries 
G., Baye VNE, N J Brighton Mills company’ 


earnings are evidently short of dividend requiremet 
It has just compromised a lawsuit at a cost to it 
#750,000, It will take a lot of increased earnings to meet 
this obligation 


D., Greexvinre Px Both California Petroleum 
and Stromberg Carburetor are dividend payers, ha 
merit and are reasonably safe business men’s investmet 


for the long pull 
A.. New York The Power Securities Corporation 
was incorporated in 1919. Its principal assets are all the 
common stock, $350,000 of the preferred stock and over 
$3,000,000 of 4 per cent. notes payable of the Idaho 
Power Company. The capitalization of the Power Securi- 
ties Corp. is $150,000 shares of common, no par value, 
and about 58,000 shares of non-cumulative second pfd 
of no par value. The company's funded debt December 
31, 1921, was 87,774,600. The Idaho Power Compar 
serves a large territory in South and Central Idaho and 
East Oregon, and owns the capital stock of the Boise 
Valley Traction Company and the Nevada Power Com 
pany. The net income of the Power Securities Corpo 
ration after interest payments in 1920 was 88,432; in 
| 1921, $4,208 

L., Sr. Lov, Mo There is apparent safety in 
investing in the first lien and ref. mortgage 6s of the 
Arkansas Central Power Company The bends are 
due in 1948 and are redeemable at 105, up to October, 
1928, and at lower premiums afterwards. The company 
was only lately incorporated, but took over the properties 
of established organizations and is doing the entire com 
mercial electric power and light and street railway 
business in Little Rock, Ark Net earnings last year 
from the properties was two and a half times interest 
charges. The bonds could have been had lately ata 
price to yield 6.45 per cent 

H., Patwceron, N. J 
Poration is doing a large and profitable business, 
over sixty-five communities in Western Pennsylvania 
with electric light and power Its new offering of 15 
year 6'9 per cent. conv. debs. looks like a good business 
man's investment, for net earnmngs show a safe margin 
over fixed chi res. The yield on the initial asking price 
was 6.5 per cent. 

Q., Puraperenta, Ps You might fare much worse 
than in buying the first mortgage sinking fund conv. 
7s of the Midland Steel Products Company The 
bonds are due in 1938 and are redeemable at 107 for the 
first five years and at lower premiums afterward The 
company has been incorporated to take over the business 
and properties of the Detroit: Pressed Steel Company, 
established 1909, and the Parish & Bingham Corporation 
of Cleveland, established 1894 The news company 
is the largest organization in the world manufacturing 
pressed steel automobile and motor truck frames Its 
customers include important automobile manufacturers. 
The earnings of the properties have been more than 
five times the interest of its bond issue. The bonds are 
convertible from May, 1924, to May, 1927, into 8 per 
cent. participating « imulative preferred stock on the 
basis of ten shares for each $1,000 bond, and afterward 
at a less number of shares for each 21,000 bond. The 
opening price was such as to yield about 7.15. 

J., Cannas, N. Y.: Cosden & Co.'s report for 1922 
shows that it earned $4.25 a share, compared with 17 
cents in 1921. The outlook for 1923 ts declared to be 
very favorable. The present dividend of $4 makes a 
fine yield on current price. 

C., Harniseurs, Pac: Vacuum Oil is in the Standard 
Oil group. Its net profits last year were more than 
twice those of 1921 and the dividend was earned 2', 
times over. The company’s prospects are promising 
Strangely enough, a decline in the stock on the appearance 
of the report was ascribed to the fact that only 85.05 
per share was earned, whereas the traders had expected 
$7. 


The Penn Public Service Cor 
serving 


C., Lawstve, Micn.: 


large and prospering 


The Cities Service Company is 
Its 6 per cent. preferred stock is 
man’s investment. The 6 per cent 
profit sharing debenture bonds of the Beneficial Loan 
Society are well rated and reasonably safe. The Ricken- 
backer Motor Co.'s latest statement makes quite a good 
The company seems to be on the path of 


progress. 




















The rope-throwing ex-cowboy is equal 
to the emergency. 


Aas 

S.. Sr. Pars, M The Mother Lode Coalition 
Mines port for 1922 shows gro ! me of 85,465,959 
1 #2,783,810 in 1921 After providing for all 
xpenses there was a deficit of 8272,250 compared with a 
feat of $657,267 in 1921 Whether the negative gain 
will be irned into a ne this year depends on 
w far the price of ec | hold its own Mother 
Lode is a cheap produce i big production could 





ke profits on medium priced metal 
G., Toiepo, O The American Beet Sugar Company 
l my rather than through 








producti I were more than #3,000,. 
000 less in 1922 through a big drop in 
expenses it se 1 net income of $579,637 in contrast 
with a deficit of $2,157,876 in 1921 The surplus for 
1922, after allowing for preferred dividends, left $2.52 
per share for the common, If the price of sugar should 
eu 1 high the company should sh larger net earn- 
z 1 1923 Since muh held your dividendless 
mmon ock so long vou might as well hold it for a 
le longer, for to sell at present market figure would 

be rather too ser s a sacrifice 


tock of the Teck-Hughes 
! means a good investment, 
but more hke a gambk The company defaulted on 
interest on bonds and had to refinance This included 
inerease of stock from $2,500,000 to $4,000,000, The 


yt seem to add to the earning capacity 


S., Fowrer, Micu 


Gold Mines, Ltd., is by 





refinancing does n« 
of the company. 
| ™ Woop! AND, Wasn The three stocks which you 
mention, Goodyear T. & R. 8 per cent. cum. prior pfd., 
orthwestern Electric of Portland, Ore., 7 per cent. cum 
first pfd., and Sierra Pacific Electric, 6 per cent. cum 
although each is 


pid., are not in the high gracte is 
now paying dividends. Neither of the companies is 
the common stock In view of the 





making returns on im 
reported improvement in the Goodyea 


r Tire & Rubber 


business its prior pfd., on account of tts 


Company's 
the most desirable of the 


higher dividend rate, seems 


three 


L., Burtineton, Is The receivers are now the only 
suthoritative source of information respecting the Cle 
land Discount Company Until they issue a statement 
of the company’s financial condition the amount ol 


equity back of the bonds cannot be positively reckoned 
Juneav, Avaska.: I have no statement of the con- 


Doctor—Now, for heaven’s sake, 


dition and 
Company 


its shares for 20 cents 


and unreli 

reorganize 

into somet 

give youa 
J 


usta, Ga 


prospects of the G. D. Burnham Chemical 
of Reno, Nev., but any enterprise that sel 
ynfesses at the outset its weakness 


knowing whe 








ability There is no 
1 company will succeed it your money 
hing tl lready successf il and that will 
dividend 

The Central Sugar Company is 








about to undergo reorganization An issue of 2,000,000 
8 per cent. first mortgage bonds has been decided upon. 
A new Cuban corpor n is to be formed to take over the 
property of Central Sugar While a nsiderable amount 
of bank loans | , paid up, e past year he re 
mainder of the will have to be extended Holders 
ot the ld note 3 « » rece e new «¢ pe er ’ 
cumulative pid, stock of the new corporation in sati 
faction of 


their claims. Perhaps this reorganization 
! in be done for the noteholder. 


is the best ng 
Some time ago the company’s notes sold at auction here 
at only 20 per cent. of face value The Beaver Board 


Companies underwent reorganization last 


statement 
unless it d 
met te 


had a defi 


1921, and on that date no surpl 
of only about $4,000 


pid. stock 
heen paid 


Until earn 


desirable ey 


K., Sant 


you could 


five vear 6 per cent. notes 


year. No 
of earnings of the new concern is at hand, but 
ves better than the old one its securities will 
ttractive The J. 1. Case Plow Works 


cially a . 
fteen months ended September 30, 


it am the 
sand a working capital 
No dividends have been paid on 
No dividends have even 

oted very low. 


be 


sme early im 
on comil n 
ings decided increase the shares will n 





en as a Six il hon 

Lake Crry, Utah: Fora short term investment 

safely buy General Petroleum Corporation 
, 


Phe company has large hold 





ings in Californ nd operating on a big scak Earn 
ings are ample I the interest on the notes. They 
were offered at a price to yield 6.6 per cent. 

L.. Bavonne, N. J The Federal Sugar Refining 
Company's ten year 6 per cent. sinking fund bonds are 
entitled to a good rating The company operates an 
immense sugar refiner it Yonkers, N. Y. A portion 
of the money received for the bonds will be used to retire 
the company’s ne ind then these bonds and a $400,000 
real estate mortgage will be the only funded debt Phe 


company’s 
handsome, 


bonds were 


. Hac 


is selling 





for the past ten years have been 
the interest on the bonds Phe 
introduced at a price to yield over6!4 per cen 
ERSTOWN, Mp Hupp Motors has merit, but 


too high for its dividend of 


earnings 


assuring 





Railway common is too far away from divid bn 

an attractive purchase Standard Oil of New is 

safe, t on a dividend basis of $1 the vield on market 

price is moderate Pennsylvania Railroad and Union 

Pacific Railway stocks both pay their holders liberally 
re recommendable purch 


ml a 
New Y 


mK, June 2, 1923 


Free Booklets for Investors 


James M. Leopold & Co., 


Stock Exe 
an imtere 


partial pa 


ties. Any 


bonds on 


J. S. Bache & Co., 


Exchange, 


} 





members of the New York 
t, \ i 


hange, 7 Wall ew ork, i 1 
ting booklet, L-25, which deseribes the firm 
yment plan of purchasing worth-while secur 


investor desiring to purchase stocks und 
convenient terms should send for this booklet. 
members of the New York Stock 
$2 Broadway, New York, are sending their 


valuable and widely known publication, the Bache Re 
without charge for three months to all business men 
who will apply for it 

“The Tee nvestment™ is the title of a little book 
issued by the G. L. Miller Bond & Mortgage Compar 


Florida's 


oldest first mortgage bond house, 206 Miller 





PARTIAL 
PAYMENTS 


The Best Way to Buy 
Good Securities 
on Convenient Terms 
Send for free Booklet L-25, which explains 


our plan and terms. 


James M. Leopold & Co. 
Established 1884 
Members New York Stock Exchange 
7 Wall Street New York 











IF INTERESTED IN BUSINESS AND FINANCE, 


keep informed by reading the Bache Review, a 
ten minute weekly summary of the business and 
financial situation. It focuses and interprets 
currents of to-day and indicates their trend. 
Sent to business men for three months, without 
charge. 


ell 


5 
4 
s 
- 





J. S. BACHE & CO. 
42 Broadway New York City 














Building, Miami, Fla It tells all about Miller Bonds, 


which pay from 7! to 8 per cent. and which have been 
bought by investors in all parts of the country. These 
bonds are secured on income-earning buildings in Florida 


ties Owners of Miller Bonds have for years been 
receiving principal and interest as due without any 
delay Conservative investors will find it to their ad- 
vantage to look into these securities, and to send for 
the booklet. 

A booklet in which is embodied thirty-eight years of 
experience and conservative business activities should 
be an important investment manual. Such a work is 
“How to Select Safe Bonds,” issued by George M. For- 
man & Co., Dept. 45, 105 W. Monroe street, Chicago. 
The book is clearly written and gives the basic principles 
which influence all investments. It classifies all types of 
investments and gives rules by which big corporations 
shows how to judge the 


select their investments. It 
protect 


merits of any investment and how one may 
himself against loss or mismanagement. The book is 
of vital use to the inexperienced investor especialiy. 
Forman & Co, state that no investment made under their 
1uspices has ever caused loss to the investor. Investors 
will do well to send to Forman & Co. for the booklet 


name above. 





isolate the patient. 
“Whur'll I put th’ ice, doc—on his stumick?” 
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BiMONDS 


Wp FOR A FEW 8 a dy 
(CENTS A DAY Peters 






pos ta platinum 
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Special No. 71 


Don't send a single penny. Ten days’ Free Trial. 
When the ring comes, examine it—if you are 
not convinced it is the Greatest Bargain ia Amer- 
ica, send it back at our expense. Only if pleased, 
send $1.50 weekly—at the rate of a few cents 
a day. These Bargain Cluster Rings with 7 
Blue-White Perfect Cut Diamonds can be 
yours. No Red Tape. No Risk. 8% Yearly 
ividends Guaranteed. Also 5% Bonus. 

Million Doller FREE Send for it today. It 
ye Book Peg thousands 
of Bargains. Address Dept. A235 


v- M.LYON & CO. 


2-4 Maiden Lane N.Y. 















Fits the hand, cannot be seen, 
with it you can throw Big Wide 
curves, Boys, get this Base Ball 
curver and youcan Fan 'Emas } 
fast as they come to Bat. By mail ‘ 

10c, 3 for 25 with catalog of novelties, 


Dept. 1033, Stamford Conn. 













STUDY aT HOME 
Become Legally 


law 
trained =n n en win high itons 
and cess in business 
and public life Geentes oppor- 
ites now ver before 
leadar. 


of 
LaSalle 


Extension 


Agents—$6 a Day 


Taking Orders for 








Clark Glare Shield 


Kills glare of sunlight and ap- 
proaching headlights Keeps 
you out of the ditch. Attached 
in five minutes. Fits any car 
Neff took orders for 92 shields 
in one week. No capital re- 
quired. County agents wanted 
W rite for sample and territory. 
CLARK jgaaeusts co., 
Dept. 62 Soringtieid, 
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Mailed FREE on Application 
“Treatise on the Scalp and Hair” 
| H. Clay Glover Co. 











129 W. 24th St. New York City 














Your skin can be quickly cleared of Pimples, Black- 
heads, Acne Eruptions on the face or body, Barbers 
Itech, Eezema, Enlarged Pores, Oily or Shiny Skin 


Write today for my FREE Booklet, “A 
FREE CLEeaR-TONE SKIN,” teiling how I cured 
myself after being afflicted for 15 years 


$1000 Cash says | can clear your skin of the le 
E. S. GIVENS, 224 Chemical Bidg., Kansas City, Mo. 
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It’s possible the Cubs 


May engineer their 
overthrow— 
And _ then __ there’s 


other clubs! 


As for the Younger 
Circuit—well, 
The Tigers ought 

to cop 
Unless the Yankees 
give ‘em hell— 
And then again, 
old top, 


The Browns are dingy 


nags and may 
Surprise a lot of 
folks; 
And Gleason’s White 
Sox, let me say, 
Are very far from 
jokes. 





The Dope 


by Edward Anthony 


T= Giants should win this year unless 
They crack beneath the strain; 

In which event the Reds, I guess, 
As conquerors should reign. 

But baseball is uncertain, so 





oa ae 


per a 
The $75,000 star’s first fly. 


A tough campaign it’s sure to 











a 











we; 
They'll fight it out like sin, 
And it is very plain to me 
Somebody’s gonna win. 





| My Twenty-cent Aladdin Lamp 


by Leonard Bronner, Jr. 


™ GoINnG to where fair ladies dwell, 

Whom charming princes woo and 

win, 

Where Romance casts her rosy spell 

On lovers’ tryst and battle’s din, 
Where villains take the count of ten, 
Where girls are saints, where men are 

men, 
To the movies. 


T'll put my skeptic thoughts to bed, 
I'll leave my useless brains behind, 
T'll use the hero’s wits instead; 
No paradox shall tax my mind— 
T'll fight for right through flame and steel! 
And kiss my love in every reel 
In the movies. 


There is no peril I would not brave, 
There is no wrong I would not right, 
No “peepul’s cause” I would not save, 
There’s not a cop I wouldn’t fight; 
My fame will ring throughout the land, 
My heroine will be “just grand” 
In the movies. 


Whene’er I feel like Dante felt 

When once he'd crossed the river Styx, 
When youthful hopes commence to melt 

Till the ego stands at two feet six; 
I'll quit this world so drab, so blue, 
Again I'll tower six feet two 

In the movies. 
Rd 

One comical correspondent writes to 

us from a place he calls “Dampa, Fla.” 
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If the Stock Salesman Told 
the Truth 
by Edmund J. Kiefer 


oe ow MUCH money have you got? 
Take a good look at it—you'll 
never see it again.” 

“This stock is about as reliable as the 
weather. May we put you on our sucker 
list?” 

“A person wouldn’t think you were a 
damn fool. But you are. Well, a fool 
and his money—”’ 

“You'll curse the day you laid eyes on 
me. Now shell out.” 

“IT bet I could sell you the city hall. 
How do people like you get money? 
Would you mind giving me the com- 
bination to your safe?” 

“I'd rather lie than eat. It’s the best 
paid profession in the world—thanks to 
suckers like you.” 

“You fell easier than I thought. I 
thought you were something of a busi- 
ness man. As a business man you're a 
good train-caller.” 

“Baby needs a new pair of 
Sign on the dotted line.” 

“What are you going to do with the 
pretty paper?” 


she Ss, 


Dad 


Country Lady (to City Boarder)— 
What on earth is your little boy crying so 
about? Don’t he like milk? 

City Boarder—Oh, yes, Buster loves 
milk, but not this kind. Your milk is 
yellow, and Buster is crying for blue milk, 
like he gets at home. 
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“Up-Stage”’ 
by George Mitchell 
Illustrations by Em Horton 
JEHOLD a simple, modest stage, 
) A Birdie in a Guilty Cage, 


An Eighteenth C entury oaken stool, 
\ Woman—for the nonce—a fool. 


~ 
ea 
“a. 
— —_—— 


The curtain’s up; the Play begins, 
\ lragedy of Mortal Sins: 

Of Gluttony and things like that. 
Enter the Hero: Thomas Cat. 























An advocate of Pantomime, 

He puss\ foots in perfec t rhy me; 
He sees the Bird and gently begs it 
To make a syruptitious exit. 


e 2) 


fy | 





























The Plot now thickens (Author’s note)— 
Enter the Villain: William Goat, 

Who sees the cage and doth invest it 
With eager thought: “Can I digest it?” 


A 


“My Kingdom for a Cage,” cries he 
And shakes his horns Angorily, 

And quoths: “At any rate [ll try it, 
I simply dote on metal diet.” 








The Syndicate 


by Strickland Gillilan 
Cy A RED brick building standing near 


Where street cars thunder by 
A sign defaced with many a smear 
Falls daily “neath my eye. 
On plates of brass are doctors’ names, 
A score or more in a row; 
They tinker with our human frames 
To win their needed dough: 
There’s Blum for the tum; 
There’s Smeath for the teeth; 
There’s Brown if it’s in your bones; 
y oung for the lung, 
Stoat for the throat, 
While for asthma—who but Jones? 





She Found A Pleasant Way To 
Reduce Her Fat 


She did not have to go to the 
trouble of diet or exercise. She 
found a better way, which aids 
the digestive organs to turn food 
into muscle, bone and sinew in- 
stead of fat. 

She used Marmola Prescription 
Tablets, which are made from the 
famous Marmola prescription. They 
aid the digestive system to obtain 
the full nutriment of food. They 
will allow you to eat many kinds of 
food without the necessity of diet- 
ing or exercising. 

Thousands have found that Marmola 
Prescription Tablets give complete re- 
lief from obesity And when the accu- 


mulation of fat is checked, reduction to 
normal, healthy weight soon follows. 

All good drug stores the world over 
sell Marmola Prescription Tablets at 
one dollar a box. Ask your druggist for 
them, or order direct and they will be sent 
in plain wrapper, postpaid. 


MARMOLA COMPANY 
284 Garfield Bldg., Detroit, Mich. 






Not any disease that men may take 
(Or women; don’t forget ’em) 
But that these men without mistake 
Could heal if folk would let ’em. 
Each doc his favorite ill has picked 
And treats for that alone. 
(How many in that block have kicked 
The bucket, won’t be known!) 
There’s Dean for the spleen; 
There’s Phipps for the hips: 
There’s Turner for ingrown chins; 
There’s Stowe for the toe, 
McPhee for the knee, 
And Parker for itching shins. 



















All rivals, you say? My goodness, nay! 


They are pals. in the deepest sense: 
They boost each other’s game all day 
Don’t think these birds are dense! 
When Jones discerns the pain you have 

Is one he doesn’t cure, 
You're sent to Brown or Smith for salve 
One of em gets you, sure: 
There’s Blake for an ache; 
There’s Hill for a ¢ hill; 
There’s Green if you've poison oak; 
Doe Peck for the neck ATENTS. WRITE _ for illustrated guide book 
And Stine for the spine, * and “RECORD OF INVENTION 
Or Bluff, if you've had a stroke. Eoasien bo cnr tegen ot te anon ae 
tt Highest References. Prompt Service. Reasonable Terms. 


VICTOR J. EVANS & CO., 813 Ninth, Washington, D. C. 























“Why do you serve so many parsnip 
dishes?” | 

“T read somewhere that you can’t spoil | 
a parsnip.” 





Restful, Healthful T Travel 


4A 
; a S- , Those who have traveled on 
“So vou were in Italy, eh? And what | § D. & C. Neviestion Company 
. 2 . \ * gr yse | steamers, for business or pleas- 
did you think of the k ascisti? | ure, have long come to path 
“Didn’t try any. Never did take any | J every delight and comfort of out- 
kind of spaghetti.” door travel with this line. Daily 
ad of spagnetti. ™ trips are made between Detroit 
sae | [ and Buffalo; Detroit and Cleve- 
on 7 P »» land, on Eastern Time. Traincon- 
Poor Flubdud was talking suicide | nections at Buffalo for Eastern 


last night. I dissuaded him by loaning and at Detroit for Western Points. 
him fifty dollars.’ Detroit & Buffalo | Detroit & Cleveland 


i 

‘“ L Det t 5:30 v. heity11 b 
I stopped him last week with a gaat tthe me oy Aad 
Lv. Buffalo 6:00 ing July and Aug 


fiver. p.m Ly. each city 8:30 
x Fare, $6.00 one 
F way,$11.60round Suse, "ss 60 one way, 
° . y | 
Teacher (to a little girl)—Name a useful | om | $6.60 round trip 
‘ ¢ « ’ * Operation subject to necessity for service. 
animal, Mary . Schedule sulgect to change without notice. 


Mary A man. 3 Berths $1.80 up; staterooms, 
$4.20 up; parlor, $7.20 up. 
a Rail tickets are accepted. Automobiles 
m™ transported. Gas must be removed. 
Wireless equipment, 
} For reservations and deriner infor- 
| mation address, R. G. Stoddard, Gen 
Pass. and Ticket Agt., Detrou, Mich. 











= Detroit & Cleveland Navigation Co. 
A. A. Schantz J. T. McMillan 
on Pres. & Gen. Mgr. Vice-Pres. 
——->— 
A | 
And now the play is all but done, | 


The “Props” devoured one by one; 
Wood Pecker, the upstate Comie Hick, 
Will clear the stage-set, stick by stick. | 
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BEGINNER'S LUCK 


UDGE has set aside this page for the work of the budding artist. 
to give help and encouragement to the 


He hopes, in this way, 


amateur whose work gives promise of real ability. 


Remember that a bright, original idea is all-important, then draw clearly with india ink on white 


paper. 








Drawn by Apvotenu A. Tortery 


While spring house-cleaning is at its 
worst. 





Drawn by James L. MontTacut 


Waiter—Did you have a vanilla or 
a pineapple soda, sir? 

Customer—Mine tasted like glue. 

“It must have been a pineapple, sir. 
The vanilla tastes like paste.” 


———— — 


WE TEACH 
COMMERCIAL 


RT 


Meyer Both fom any. the largest 
Commercial A ation in the 

ld, offers you = unusual opportunity for 
practical training, based upon twenty-three years 
of success. This nationally known organization 
each year produces and sells to advertisers over 
15,000 commercial drawings. Meyer Both instruc- 
tion is the difference between successful fact and 
experimental theory. This well paid profession equally open 
te men and women. Home study instruction, 


Get Facts Before You Enroll in Any School 


Ask the Advertising Manager of the leading news- 
in your city, anywhere in the United 













telling about the success Fructis ote ~ 
one-half the cost of mailing—four cents in stamps. 


MEYER BOTT DOMEANY, 


Michigan Ave. at 20th St., Dept. 39CHICAGO, ILL, 


Neote—Te Art and Engraving Firms: Secure prac- 
tical artists ameng our graduates, Write us. 


SEX 2.7m 


BOOKS it in this country. 


Dept. 191, Counsel Service, 257 W. 7ist St., 















Practical information ail = matters. 


gE UI) 


coin, for remartaste task tiustrat. 
New York 





Of course, 





AUDREY 


Mc Evers 


FRIENDS 


Drawn 





by ALnert E. 


Dr. Woodpecker—Dear me! 











in all unpleasant weather, 
Friends should always stick together. 


PULLEN. 


Address your contributions to Amateur Page, JupGr, 627 West 43d St., New York ¢ ity. 





Drawn by Paut HARTMAN 

“Hello, little boy! Is that your 
dog?” 

“res, sic.” 


“Can you spell dog?” 
“No, sir, but I can whistle it.’ 





Drawn by ANTONE WESTLIN. 
“IT reckon they can figger the dis- 


tance to the stars all right, but how’d 
they ever find out their names?” 
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I must be more careful wher 


I knock on people’s doors; I’ve pecked a hole in this one! 
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Pictures for your Summer Cottage 
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The Dummy Setting Up Exercises 
By Angus MacDonall By Angus MacDonall 

Price 50 Cents Price 50 Cents 





Hey! Brother, is this the Road to Paradise? 
By Angus MacDonall 
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Your Board of Directors 
By Orson Lowell 


Price 50 Cents 


Author! Author! 
By Orson Lowell 





Price Cents 


The Absent-minded Waiter 
Prize-winning Amateur by M. C. Mead 
Price 25 Cents 


RINTS of these big “hits” have been taken from the original engravings, on heavy 
— mat paper, with large margins (size about 19°x15"), ready for framing. They 
will be shipped, carefully packed and postage prepaid, on receipt of the price 
stated, or your selection of three for One Dollar. These are pictures which will con- 
tribute tremendously to the successful decoration of your summer home. 


JUDGE, 627 West 43d Street, New York City 
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“If we could only bring 
this book to America!” 


ERE is an actual photograph of a leather, and now offer them to the readers 
Glasgow printer’s masterpiece; a of JupGe who send for them 


single beautiful volume containing _. : 
all the works of Shakespe re ‘ eryvt ng I's ir off th 5 coupon how while you think 
he ever wrote! of it. It may be months before we ean 


get another supply if we ever Can. The 
Just one copy of this wonderful book came limited edition-de-luxe of less than 5.000 


into our hands. Everyone who saw it eopies—many of which have been already 
W inted a copy It wis i mir cle or the ppl ed for by our sssoecintes na frie nals 
printer's art will be swept off our shelves so quickly 


die that vou must order at one 
If we could only bring this book to Amer , 


ica,’’ we said, ‘‘a hundred thousand copies T! 
. it 


would be sold ove rnight c mbination of India p Lye r 1312 


clearly printed pages In on volume 
sut a hundred thousand copies are not Seoetch presswork, Collier binding, and sale 
ivailable. At Collins’ Clear-Type Press, in by mail direct to you, makes this oppor- 
Glasgow, we found afew thousand unbound tunity unique. But you must act quickly 
books. We rushed them aboard a fast Send no money; this coupon brings thi 
liner, bound them in genuine flexible grain book by mail insured 








P. F. COLLIER & SON COMPANY | 
416 West Thirteenth St., New York City 
on tuinee a Wo . | 
When the book is de red. Iw | 
$1.00) eacl onth unt ful 
mor o- ) 
aT weak i Ge 
Mark X 1 lica ‘ 
funded at Shakespea | 
qi 
HA M | 
| P. F. COLLIER°& SON COMPANY 


a Publishers of Good Books since 1875 


PRESS OF WILLIAM GREEN, NEW YORK 





